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a  clattering  of  hoofs  and  then 
1  sergeant  came  riding  directly 
em.  Sergeant  Connolly  was 
own.  and  before  anyone  could 
.rietra  was  seized  by  the  villain. 
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mr  IMPORTANT  WOTICE! 

Young  Wild  West  and  his  partners  wili  return  to  America,  and  resume  their 
adventures  in  the  Western  States,  in  No.  645  of  this  weekly.  Watch  for  their 
^adventures  again  among  the  cowboys,  indians,  miners  and  bandits  of  the  West 


Young  Wild  West  and  the 

- OR - 

ARIETTA  AND  THE  HINDOOS 

* 

By  AN  OLD  SCOUT 


CHAPTER  I. 

IN  BELGIUM. 


I:  wn?  a  bleak  November  day.  and  the  chill  in  the  air  was 
keenly  felt  by  Young  Wild  West  and  the  friends  who  traveled 
with  him  on  his  horseback  rides  in  search  of  excitement  and 
elite,  re.  as  they  came  to  a  halt  about  seven  miles  from  the 
I Belgian  city  of  Liege  which  was  then  under  siege  by  the 
>b*rmans.  * 

Having  been  caught  in  the  European  War  while  exhibiting 
bis  big  Wild  West  show,  the  well-known  boy  hero  and  Cham¬ 
pion  Deadshot  had  set  himself  to  the  task  of  riding  about  the 
.  ,:it  of  war.  picking  up  what  he  could  in  the  way  of  ad¬ 
venture  and  helping  the  unfortunates  who  were  in  need  of 
it.  yet  always  maintaining  a  strict  neutrality  as  far  as  the 
war  itself  wak  concerned. 


Having  obtained  passes  from  the  chief  authorities  in  France, 
jr  v..!s  not  at  all  difficult  for  the  dashing  young  American 
md  his  companions  to  travel  through  that  country.  Rut 
V|.,,  Young  Wild#  West  carried  Ihe  wounded  Crown  Prince 
0f  i.;  :  ,  o.y  from  the  battlefield  while  assisting  the  work  of 
tt  ,  i;. Cross  be  soon  gained  lhe  friendship  of  the  emperor 


of  Germany. 

.  ji:,  ,,  ;t  was  that  he  received  documents  hearing  the  royal 
•  that  gave  him  access  to  oil  parts  of  Germany  and  into 
trie,  vie  re  the  war  was  being  fought. 
i>,  ,  ,  f-,r  tt  -  \oung  dtadshot  had  not  been  compelled  to 

the  English  army  commanders,  any 
j lia n  to  go  and  come  through  the  line  in  and  around 
Verdun,  "p  the  French  frontier. 
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re  traveling  with  him  in  the  war  zone  were 
rj  nrt.  Arietta  Murdock;  Clieyenne  Charlie,  the 

ual  wife  Ann'1;  .Ifm  Dart  and  his  sweetheart, 

rdee-  , rid  Mop  Wah.  the  clever  Chinee.  / 

,(f!l#.r  ,  :  er-  of  the  Mg  Wild  West  show  were  in 

u,  r  ti„  . , t » t - irt  of  Berlin  and  ns  sufficient  money  had 
jo  fo  jm>  the  expense*  for  a  long  time,  there  was 


really  .nothing  to  worry  about,  so  Young  Wild  West  simply 
took  things  ns  he  found  them,  and  made  the  best  of  it,  al¬ 
ways  keeping  on  the  moye  and  searching  somewhere  to  find 
enough  to  keep  him  interested,  as  he  called  it. 

•The  afternoon  was  well  advanced  when  the  party  came  to 
a  halt  not  far  from  the  rear  lines  of  the  big  army  that  had 
been  slowly  advancing  upon  Liege,  and  seeing  that  there  was 
a  fine  locality  near  at  hand  for  them  to  go  into  camp,  i't  was 
decided  to  do  so. 

“Nothing  like  having  a  headquarters  in  a  well  protected 
spot,  you  know,”  Young  Wild  West  said,  as  he  nodded  to  his 
partners  and  the  girls.  “There  is  a  nice  little  brook  of  clear 
water  close  to  a  steep  hank,  with  rocks  enough  on  the  left 
to  shield  us  pretty  well  in  case  the  bullets  happen  to  get 
coming  this  way.  1  reckon  we’ll  stop  there.” 

That  was  quite  enough. 

Not  one  of  them  thought  of  such  a  tiling  as  disagreeing  with 
him  at  any  time,  but  they  had  traveled  so  much  in  the  western 
part  of  the  United  States  that  they  could  tell  a  good  camping 
place  when  they  saw  it  about  as  quickly  as  he  could. 

.  Attired  in  their  rather  fancy  Wild  West  costumes,  and 
mounted  upon  the  horses  they  had  brought  with  them  from 
the  Wild  West,  the  party  certainly  looked  dashing  and  pic¬ 
turesque. 

Hop  Wah.  the  Chinaman,  contrasted  with  them  greatly, 
however,  for  he  always  was  attired  in  the  garb  of  his  own 
country. 

Right,  here  we  may  as  well  state  thal  Hop  was  a  membet 
of  the  party  because  he  had  always  proved  himself  dr  great 
value  to  Young  Wild  West  and  his  friends. 

This  was  in  more  ways  than  one.  but  probably  it  was  due 
to  his  wonderful  cleverness,  for  he  always  seemed  able  to  do 
the  right  thing  at  the  right  time. 

He  was  a  magician  of  no  mean  ability,  too,  and  when  li 
is  stated  that  he  was  a  born  practical  joker  it  is  easy  t<>  guess 
that  lie  was  quite  able  to  main*  those  lie  associated  with  lor 
get  about  care  whenever  he  saw  lit  to  do  so. 

It  probably  would  have  broken  the  <  'Minima  n‘h  hem  i  it 


s  YOUNG  WILD  WEST 

Young  Wild  West  had  refused  to  permit  him  to  be  a  meml 
of  ttio  party  while  he  was  making  his  adventurous  trips  in  : 
and  around  tin*  scat  of  war  In  Europe. 

Tlu*  clover  Chinee  was  driving  the  wagon  that  carried  the 
cam)  lug  outfit  and  supplies,  while  his  piebald  broncho  was 
tied  behind,  and  when  Young  Wild  West  gave  the  word  the 
wam  n  ruricd  sharply  and  proceeded  direct  to  the  spot  that 
had  been  selected  for  them  to  camp  upon. 

Less  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile  away  the  flags  of  the  Germans 
could  be  se.  n  waving. 

Troops  were  being  mustered  into  service  all  the  time,  and 
it  was  here  they  were  being  drilled. 

A  mile  further  on  the  real  battle  line  was  formed,  and  this 
extended  several  miles  in  a  sort  of  seiui-clr,ele. 

.Jusi  back  of  this  line  the  heavy  Krupp  guns  were  being 
mounted  as  fast  as  they  could  be  drawn  to  the  spot. 

Even  jps  our  friends  were  dismounting  to  arrange  their 
camp  a  number  of  the  heavy  auto-trucks  pulling  guns  were 
seen  coming  down  a  hill  half  a  mile  beyond  and  upon  the 
same  road  our  friends  had  traveled  but  a  short  time  before. 

"Well,  boys, ”  the  young  deadsliot  said,  addressing  Charlie 
and  Jim,  as  he  looked  at  the  approaching  artillery.  “I  reckon 
there  is  going  to  be  something  doing  in  these  parts  before 
very  long.” 

“I  sorter  reckon  so,  Wild.”  the  scout  answered,  with  a  shrug 
of  the  shoulders.  “But  from  what  we’ve  heard,  there’s  been 
a  lot  goin’  on  for  some  days  up  this  way.” 

“The  worst  of  it  is  to  come  yet,  you  can  bet,”  Jim  Dart 
spoke  up.  "The  Germans  have  been  short  of  siege  guns.  That 
is  what  an  officer  told  us  this  morning,  if  you  remember.” 

"Yes.  1  know  that,”  and  the  scout  again  shrugged  his  shoul¬ 
ders.  “This  is  a  blamed  war,  an’  it  sorter  looks  to  me  that  if 
we’re  goin’  to  wait  till  it’s  over  afore  we  do  anything  more  in 
the  show  business,  there  won’t  be  many  men  in  this  part  of 
the  country  to  turn  out  to  see  a  show.” 

“Let  us  hope  that  it  will  soon  be  over,”  the  young  deadsliot 
said,  looking  very  serious  “Come  on  now.  We’ll  help  Hop 
fix  up  things.” 

Then  the  three  set  themselves  to  the  task  of  looking  after 
the  horses.- 

When  this  was  done  they  lent  assistance  to  the  Chinaman, 
and  a  portion  of  what  the  wagon  carried  was  quickly  removed 
from  it. 

Then  it  was  not  long  before  a  tent  was  erected. 

This  was  for  the  male  members  of  the  party  to  sleep  in, 
the  girls  easily  finding  accommodations  in  the  cover  wagon. 

While  they  were  engaged  in  this  work  the  soldiers  escort¬ 
ing  the  heavy  artillery  came  along. 

An  officer  turned  from  the  road  and  rode  over  to  where  the 
party  had  chosen  to  halt  and  pitch  their  camp. 

He  at  once  demanded  to  know  who  and  what  they  were, 
and  also  what  they  were  doing  there. 

“That’s  all  right,  my  friend.”  the  young  deadshot  answered, 
in  German,  and  speaking  iu  his  cool  and  easy  way.  “Probably 
you  don’t  know  who  we  are  or  you  wouldn’t  ask  such  a  ques¬ 
tion.  It  happens  that  we  are  Americans,  with  the  exception 
of  the  Chinaman.  My  name  is  Young  Wild  West,  and  I  have 
the  honor  of  being  at  the  head  of  the  great  Wild  West  show 
which  is  in  camp  near  Berlin.” 

The  officer,  who  was  a  cavalry  captain,  frowned  at  this  in¬ 
formation. 

it  was  plainly  evident  that  he  had  never  heard  of  the  great 
American  before,  which  really  was  not  strange,  since  Germany 
is  n  very  big  place,  and  of  course  it  would  be  ridiculous  to 
think  that,  every  officer  in  the  Kaiser's  army  should  know  any- 
1  h i t i v  about  the  great  American  Wild  West  show,  even. 

Wild  was  rather  amused  at  the  manner  of  the  German  cap¬ 
tain,  and  lie  decided  to  let  him  go  a  little  further  before  he 
showed  him  the  royal  passport,  ns  it  might  be  called. 

Four  of  the  cavalry  who  were  under  the  command  of  the 
officer  had  halted  at  the  roadside,  while  the  rest  were  passing 
on  .wltli  the  artillery.  f 

It  was  evident  that  they  had  been  ordered  to  wait  there. 

Aft»r  looking  our  friends  over  in  silence  for  a  moment  the 
captain  turned  and  called  the  four  men  to  him. 

•place  these  people  under  arrest,”  avhs  his  command.  “I 
rami'  t  understand  Avho  and  Avhnt  they  are.” 

“Captain.”  Wild  said,  smilingly,  ”1  reckon  you  had  better 
romifen  and  that  order.  We  have  the  privilege  to  come  and 
g.»  wlnie  we  please,  so  long  ns  we  don't  interfere  with  the 
maneuvers  of  the  army.  Now  then,  you  had  better  excuse 
yours  If  and  ride  on.” 

Til's  exasperated  the  cavalry  officer  that  be  drew  his 
snord  ai  d  shook  it  threateningly  at  the  young  deadshot. 
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“Yon  are  under  arrest!”  he  cried,  his  eyes  blasting  witl> 

ftDcor.  ~  *  j 

“Thank  you.  Now  then,  since  you  have  gone  this  far.  1 

reckon  I’ll 'show  you  that  I  will  not  stay  under  arrest. 

Out  came  the  packet  that  contained  the  piece  of  parch¬ 
ment  hearing  the  signature  of  the  royal  secretary  and  ihe  seal 

as  well.  ,  ,  »  I. 

The  expression  of  the  captain’s  face  changed  AAonuerfuHf 
as  Wild  unfolded  the  document  and  held  it  before  his  eyes. 

“Just  glance  o\'er  that,  aa’111  you."  the  boy  said,  somewhat 
tantalizingly.  “I  reckon  you  will  change  your  mind  mighty 
quickly  now.  ” 

The  captain  took  it  from  his  hand,  and  the  moment  he  sat¬ 
isfied  himself  that  the  royal  signature  and  seal  were  genuine, 
lie  handed  it  back  and  proceeded  to  apologize. 

“You  will  pardon  me.”  he  said,  keeping  up  the  apology. 
“But  I  knew  nothing  of  this.  I  w i  11  be  pleased  to  grant  you 
any  courtesy  that  lies  in  my  poAver. " 

“That’s  all  right,  captain  I  suppose  I  should  not  have  per¬ 
mitted  you  to  go  ahead  so  far.  1  might  have  shown  you  this 
at  the  very  start.  But  you  must  admit  that  you  were  a  little 
too  officious  when  you  rode  up  here  and  spoke  to  us.” 

The  man’s  face  reddened,  and  he  quickly  changed  the  sub¬ 
ject  by  asking  them  to  tell  him  something  about  the  Wild 
West  show. 

Wild  briefly  related  how  it  was  that  the  show  had  boon 
forced  to  lie  idle,  and  then  he  told  him  how  he  had  been  able 
to  assist  the  Crown  Prince,  and  also  that  he  had  met  the 
Kaiser  and  had  shaken  hands  with  him. 

The  captain  of  course  had  never  really  been  near  enough 
the  German  Emperor  to  shake  hands  with  him,  much  less  to 
have  that  privilege,  so  naturally  he  concluded  that  the  Ameri¬ 
can  boy  was  his  superior. 

He  hinted  that  he  would  like  to  know  why  our  friends  had 
come  so  close  to  the  battle  line,  but  Wild  evaded  it.  and 
simply  told  him  that  he  expected  to  go  over  among  the  Allies 
and  see  how  they  were  making  out  for  a  day  or  two. 

This  was  taken  to  be  a  boast  by  rhe  captain,  and  he  looked 
hard  at  the  hoy.  as  if  he  was  sure  he  must  be  joking. 

“That’s  all  right,  captain,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  assur- 
ingly.  “I  mean  just  what  I  say.  I  intend  to  be  where  the 
greatest  excitement  is.  I  have  seen  a  lot  of  military  life  in 
the  German  Empire,  and  a  little  outside  of  it.  for  I  have  been 
on  the  French  frontier  and  also  through  Austria  and  back  into  v 
Poland.  We  are  in  Belgium  now,  but  we  are  still  on  the  Ger¬ 
man  side.  What  we  want  to  do  is  to  get  on  the  other  side  a 
while.  ” 

“If  you  attempt  such  a  thing  you  will  be  shot  down  as 
spies.” 

“That’s  all  right.  I  have  come  pretty  close  to  being  shot 
as  a  spy  already,  but  I’m  here  yet.  and  I  reckon  I’ll  take  my 
chances  on  it  happening.” 

When  the  German  captain  and  his  four  men  rode  away  they 
must  have  been  greatly  puzzled. 

Cheyenne  Charlie  laughed  heartily  while  they  Avere  well  in 
hearing,  but  they  did  not  even  turn  their  heads,  and  reaching 
the  roadway,  continued  along  at  a  gallop  to  overtake  the 
division  they  were  attached  to. 

“Wild  ”  Arietta  said,  shaking  her  head,  “if  I  Avere  you  I 
wouldn’t  tantalize  these  German  officers  so.  You  could  easily 
have  explained  right  at  the  start,  and  that  would  save  the, 
felloAv  a  whole  lot  of  annoyance.” 

“That’s  all  right,  little  girl.  When  I  meet  a  fresh  customer 
I  generally  like  to  let  him  have  his  own  way  for  a  little 
while.  But  you  can  bet  all  you’re  worth  that  he  will  really 
grant  me  a  favor  if  I  happen  to  ask  him  for  one." 

“There  ain’t  no  doubt  about  that."  the  scout  spoke  up.  “lie 
sorter  thinks  you’re  a  lot  above  him.  Any  one  as  shakes  hands 
with  the  Kaiser  is  a  putty  big  gun.  in  his  avhv  of  thiukin’.” 

“ Well.  Charlie.  I  don’t  want  him  to  think*  anything  like 
that.  Put  of  course  I  expect  him  to  sIioav  a  certain  amount 
of  respect  for  us  all.  We  are  Americans  here  on  Europe® 
soil,  and  ns  avo  are  strictly  neutral,  there  is  no  reason  why  at 
shouldn’t  he  allowed  to  come  and  go  ns  avc  please  ” 

“It  seems  that  avc  have  been  able  to  do  that  so  f>r  ”  \rra 
said,  smilingly.  ‘  It  is  all  due  to  that  wonderful  nerve  of 
yours.  Wild." 

“You  can  call  it  nerve  if  you  like.  Anna.”  the  bnV  answered, 
laughingly.  "But  I  reckon  1  was  born  to  do  about  as  I  liked* 
so  long  as  I  never  did  hnrvn  to  any  one.  and  continunllv  tried 
to  be  of  service  to  those  Avho  Avere  in  need.” 

That  settled  it. 

There  was  no  further  comment  innd»  up  the  im  ident  ill 
hands  turning  to  put  tlm  tlrishing  touches  to  the  littm  anip 

The  rattling  of  the  big  guns  had  lie* n  souinMe-* 
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King.  but 
tth"  - 
things. 


Wild  West  anil  his  companions  scarcely  heart! 
mis  now,  >o  accustomed  had  they  become  to  such 


‘  '  halted  for  the  purpose  of  taking  things  easy  un- 

tiM ,'c  fallowing  day.  and  they  were  going  to  adhere  to  tlds 
something  happened  to  prevent, 
lie  necessary  fuel  was  gathered  by  Hop,  and  then  he 
kirn. led  a  tire,  so  supper  might  be  cooked. 

■*UsT  about  the  time  the  suioke  began  rising  from  the  camp¬ 
fire  Arietta,  who  happened  to  be  looking  off  to  the  left, 
quiik'.y  called  the  attention  of  her  companions  bv  exclaim¬ 
ing: 


The  Englishman  took  the  hint  and  quickly  darted  toward 
some  hushes  that  were  close  at  hand  and  was  out  of  sight. 

“ Now  then,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  as  he  opened  his  eyes 
and  nodded  to  his  companions,  “we  can  swear  by  all  that  is 
good  that  we  don’t  know  where  the  fellow  went.” 

Two  minutes  later  the  squad  of  cavalry  dashed  up  and  came 
to  a  halt  near  the  crippled  aeroplane,  and  when  Young  Wild 
West  recognized  the  captain  who  had  left  them  but  a  short 
time  before  as  being  in  command,  it  occurred  to  him  right 
away  that  there  was  a  chance  of  saving  the  Englishman,  even 
though  he  was  undoubtedly  entitled  to  be  shot. 


“Look  at  the  aeroplane!  Something  seems  to  be  wrong  with 

it,  too.” 

Instantly  the  eyes  of  all  hands  turned  the  way  she  was 
pointing. 

Sur«  enough,  they  saw  an  aeroplane  soaring  about  in  a 
very  lopsided  fashion. 

It  would  go  straight  ahead  for  a  few  yards,  and  then  would 
quiver  as  if  it  was  about  to  turn  completely  over. 

“Some  fellow  has  been  flying  around  for  the  purpose  of 
dropping  a  few  bombs,”  Wild  said,  quite  coolly,  for  such  dar¬ 
ing  exploits  had  become  quite  common  in  the  war  zone. 

The  little  airship  was  coming  straight  for  them,  it  seemed, 
and  as  it  drew  nearer  they  could  see  the  man  operating  it 
quite  plainly. 

But  certainly  there  was  something  wrong  with  it.  even 
though  me  whirring  of  the  propeller  sounded  all  right. 

“Sharpshooters  are  firing  upon  the  aeroplane!”  Wild  ex¬ 
claimed.  suddenly.  “There!  That  one  will  fetch  it,  I  reckon.” 

The  whirring  of  the  propeller  stopped  as  lie  spoke,  and  then 
the  flimsy  structure  suddenly  took  a  slanting,  downward 
course  directly  for  the  camp. 

“The  machine  is  busted  as  sure  as  guns!”  Cheyenne  Charlie 
exclaimed.  "Great  gimlets!  Ain't  he  cornin’,  though!” 

Down  like  a  great  bird  came  the  aeroplane,  and  aiming  for 
a  level  spot  that  was  less  than  a  hundred  yards  from  where 
out  friends  were  watching. 

The  operator  showed  remarkable  skill,  for  when  the  flying- 
|  machine  was  within  forty  feet  of  the  ground,  the  front  part 
suddenly  veered  upward,  and  then  down  it  came  as  lightly 
as  a  bird,  running  along  on  the  wheels  that  supported  it  for 
over  a  hundred  feet,  and  coming  to  a  stop  so  close  to  them 
that  they  almost  felt  like  getting  out  of  the  way  to  give  it 
room. 

“What’s  the  trouble,  my  friend?”  Young  Wild  West  said, 
as  he  ran  to  the  machine  and  looked  inquiringly  at  the  oper¬ 
ator. 

“They  brought  me  down.”  was  the  reply.  “Are  you  people 
English?  It  can’t  be  nossible. ” 

“No.  we  are  not  English.  We  are  Americans.  But  you  are 
a  nadve  of  Great  Britain,  I  am  sure.” 

“Yes.  proud  to  say.  1  suppose  I  will  be  a  native  of  the  other 
world  before  very  long,  though.  But  I  am  satisfied.  I  de- 
1  stroyed  a  couple  of  the  big  Krupp  guns  they  are  using,  any¬ 
how*.  That  was  the  best  I  could  do.  It  is  my  third  attempt. 
*  and  it  seems  that  it  will  be  the  last.  They  are  after  me.  so 
I  suppose  there  is  no  use  in  my  trying  to  get  away.  My 
,  ’plane  could  be  of  no  further  use  to  me.  for  the  machine  is 
smashed  into  hits.  Pretty  clever  sharpshooting,  by  jove!” 

The  Englishman  was  very  cool,  and  our  friends  could  not 
I  help  admiring  him  for  it. 

Before  anything  further  could  be  said  the  clattering  of  hoofs 
i  bounded,  and  then  from  over  a  hill  less  than  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  distant  a  squad  of  cavalry  was  seen  approaching. 

-They  are  coming,”  the  Englishman  said,  as  he  lighted  a 
ite.  “There  is  no  need  of  me  asking  you  folks  to  help 
|  me.  It  wouldn’t,  do.  I  can’t  understand  why  you’re  here. 
K  it  that's  all  right.  It  wouldn't  do  me  any  good  to  know,  for 
they  will  mak  •  short  work  of  me.” 

“  Wild,”  Arietta  said,  in  a  whisper,  as  she  took  the  young 
|  dead- hot  by  the  arm.  “it  would  lie  a  shame  to  let  this  man  lie 
.  r',le-sly  killed.  Can’t  we  do  something  to  aid  him?” 

*-1  don’t  know.  Et.  We  arq  neutral,  so  if  we  go  to  helping 
|  uim  it  will  go  hard  with  ns.  But  I  suppose  he  could  run 
■ind  hide  somewhere.  It  might  be  that  they  would  not  find 
1  hi  til. " 

fj .  r,  tin-  boy  seized  the  Englishman  by  the  arm  and  said: 

-  s  ;..•!«•  my  friend.  There  are  lots  of  places  to  hide 
mr.  !',••  metier  with  you?  We  can  tell  those 

f».!lo\  -  that  you  tan  away.  But  we  don’t  have  to  tell  them 
in  what  direction.  The  fact  is,  we  will  shut  our  eyes  when 
I  roo  start-  Now  then,  go  ahead.” 

ring  <].•;■. dshot  clapped  his  hands,  and  then  almost 
dill  liutids  shut  their  eyes. 


CHAPTER  II. 

THE  AVIATOR  MAKES  GOOD  HIS  ESCAPE. 

Without  paying  any  attention  whatever  to  Young  Wild  West 
and  his  companions,  the  captain  led  his  cavalrymen  straight 
to  the  aeroplane  and  called  a  halt. 

Nearly  all  of  them  dismounted  and  began  searching  about 
for  the  intrepid  airman. 

But  of  course  he  was  nowhere  to  be  seen. 

Not  until  he  had  thoroughly  satisfied  himself  that  the  Eng¬ 
lishman  was  not  there  did  the  captain  say  anything  to  our 
friends. 

Then  bowing  politely  as  he  looked  straight  at  the  young 
deadshot,  he  said: 

“Where  is  the  man  who  alighted  here  with  this  machine?” 

"I  am  dead  sure  I  can’t  tell  you,  captain,”  Wild  answered, 
in  his  cool  and  easy  way. 

“You  can’t  toll  me?”  and  the  German  officer  showed  con¬ 
siderable  surprise. 

“No,  I  can’t  tell  you,  for  T  don’t  know  just  where  he  is.” 

“But  lie  landed  here  with  the  aeroplane,  did  he  not?” 

“That  flying-machine  came  here  with  a  rush  and  a  jingle,” 
Wild  answered,  evasively.  “But  probably  the  man  operating 
it  might  have  leaped  from  it  before  it  got  there.  Such  a  thing 
could  be,  you  know.” 

“But.  but  certainly  you  saw  him.” 

“I  will  admit  I  saw  him.  But  don’t  you  think  it  possible 
that  any  one  who  is  surprised  \to  see  a  flying-machine  coming 
straight  for  them  is  apt  to  get  a  little  confused  and  keep  more 
of  an  eye  upon  it  than  upon  anything  else?” 

“Probably  so,”  and  the  captain  shrugged  his  shoulders.  “I 
presume  that  you  are  aware  that  the  man  who  was  operating 
that  machine  is  an  Englishman,  and  an  enemy  of  the  Ger¬ 
mans.  ” 

“Is  he  an  Englishman?”  and  Wild  acted  very  much  as  if  it 
was  surprising  to  him  to  hear  that  much. 

“Why,  certainly.  It  is  an  English  machine.” 

“Well,  I’m  sure  I  couldn't  tell  the  difference  between  an 
English  machine  from  a  German  one,  or  a  French  one,  for 
that  matter.  Was  the  man  dropping  bombs,  or  anything  like 
that?” 

“That’s  just  what  he  was  doing,  and  he  did  considerable 
damage.  We  must  find  him.”  * 

"All  right,  captain.  You  had  better  get  a  hustle  on  your 
men  and  start  right  in.  for  if  he  leaped  from  that  machine 
any  great  distance  from  this  spot  he  certainly  has  a  good  start 
of  you  if  he  is  running  away.” 

“Which  way  did  he  go?  You  must  know  that.” 

“I  give  you  my  word  of  honor  that  I  wasn't  looking  at  him 
when  he  started  to  run,  captain.” 

An  expression  that  was  akiu  to  disgust  showed  on  the 
officer's  face  for  a  moment. 

Then  he  turned  and  questioned  Cheyenne  Charlie. 

But  of  course  it  was  little  or  nothing  that  he  got  from  him, 
for  the  scout  was  not  the  one  to  give  the  English  aviator 
away. 

The  fact  was  he  might  have  told  an  untruth  if  he  became 
pressed  too  hard. 

But  as  It  was  he  was  not  forced  to  do  any  lying. 

lie  simply  declared  that  he  had  not  seen  the  aviator  when 
he  ran  away. 

Jim  and  the  girls  bore  him  out  iu  this,  and  then  the  German 
captain  walked  back  to  where  they  had  been  sitting  while 
eating  their  supper,  and  after  looking  in  the  direction  the 
aeroplane  had  come  from,  he  nodded  and  said: 

“It  is  quite  possible  that  you  didn’t  set*  ihe  aeroplane  com¬ 
ing.  for  I  take  it  that  you  were  engaged  In  eating  the  evening 
meal.” 

“We  had  just  finished  when  it  got  here,”  Wild  answered. 

“Very  well.  There  is  one  tiling  certain,  the  Englishman 
can't  be  far  away.  We  will  find  him,  you  may  feel  sure.” 

“What  will  happen  to  him  when  you  do  find  him,  eaptain?” 
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“Why.  he  will  l>p  taken  to  headquarters  and  afte*r  a  court- 
martial  Is  held  lu*  may  be  shot.” 

“I  -bought  perhaps  you  would  hold  him  a  prisoner.” 

“That  all  depends  upon  how  the  officer  in  command  feels 
about  the  matter.” 

“Oh.  I  see. " 

That  settled  it  ns  far  as  our  friends  were  concerned,  and 
glad  to  set  out  of  it  so  easily,  they  watched  the  cavalrymen 
as  they  started  in  to  scour  the  vicinity. 

There  bt  dug  plenty  of  thick  bushes  and  many  rocks  s<*at- 
tered  about,  it  was  possible  for  the  aviator  to  hide  himself 
quite  easily. 

Bui  Wild  felt  that  unless  he  had  got  into  a  very  good  place 
indet  d,  lie  would  surely  he  discovered. 

But  it  seemed  that  luck  was  with  him,  for  the  cavalrymen 
continued  the  search,  covering  a  distance  of  half  a  mile  in 
every  direction  from  the  camp  of  our  friends  until  it  became 
too  dark' for  them  to  proceed  any  further. 

But  they  did  not  find  the  English  aviator,  and  our  friends 
were  heartily  glad  of  it. 

But  the  <  remain  captain  was  not  going  away  without  mak¬ 
ing  one  more  effort. 

“My  American  friends,"  he  said,  apologetically,  “I  hope  you 
will  excuse  me.  but  I  must  insist  upon  searching  your  wagon 
and  tent.  It  occurred  to  me  at  the  start  that  the  man  we  are 
looking  for  might  he  hidden  here.” 

“You  certainly  have  that  privilege,  captain.  (Jo  right  ahead. 
Why  didn’t  you  make  the  search  at  the  start?” 

“Because  1  feared  I  might  offend  you.” 

“Oh.  that’s'  all  right.  But  you  will  certainly  know  that  he 
was  not  hidden  here,  for  at  least  two  of  your  men  have  been 
right  here  all  the  time,  and  if  such  a  thing  was  possible  that 
the  Englishman  had  hidden  himself  in  our  wagon  or  tent  he 
had  no  chance  of  leaving.  If  he  was  there  when  you  came 
here,  he  is  there  now.  Go  ahead  and  make  your  search.” 

’i’h"  captain  was  greatly  pleased  at  the  way  the  boy  spoke, 
ami  without  any  loss  of  time  proceeded  to  make  the  search. 

But  of  course  the  missing  man  was  not  found  there,  and 
then  another  apology  was  extended  by  the  Captain  for  the 
trouble  he  had  put  the  Americans  to. 

“Well.”  said  Wild,  in  his  cool  and  easy  way,*  as  the  officer 
in  charge  of  the  cavalrymen  turned  to  mount  his  horse,  “in 
ease  the  Englishman  turns  up.  what  shall  we  do?” 

“Two  of  my  men  will  be  here  to  guard  the  aeroplane,”  was 
the  reply.  “If  such  a  thing  does  happen  they  will  surely  take 
care  of  him.” 

“Oh.  all  right.  I  thought  perhaps  you 'might  want  us  to 
hold  him  a  prisoner.” 

The  officer  looked  at  him  keenly  for  a  moment,  and  then 
smilingly  said: 

“  Why  should  i  expect  anything  like  that  when  you  have 
declared  yourselves  as ' being  strictly  neutral?” 

'  'i  hat  s  all  right,  captain.  Even  if  we  are  neutral,  some* 
tunes  we  might  he.  expected  to  favor  oue  side  or  the  other. 
I  was  just  going  to  tell  y<*i  that  if  you  did  think  we  would 
hold  the  man  a  prisoner  until  some  of  you  came  for  him,  you 
had  better  give  up  the  idea.” 

“I  imagined  as  much  as  that.”  was  the  rather  dry  retort. 

Then  he  quickly  selected  two  of  the  cavalrymen  to  remain 
there  until  further  orders,  and  mounting  Ids  horse,  rode  away 
with  the  rest  of  the  cavalrymen. 

The  two  who  remained  could  not  speak  a  word  of  English, 
hut  they  seemed  to  be  pret’y  decent  sort  of  fellows,  though 
they  acted  very  much  as  ir  they  did  not  like  their  job. 

Hop  had  not  permitted  the  campfire  to  die  down  very  much, 
but  there  was  hardly  enough  light  coming  from  it  to  suit  him, 
so  h:>  soon  had  a  lantern  hanging  from  the  limb  of  a  tree, 
and  the  camp  was  Illumined  quite  decently. 

The  two  cavalrymen  had  tied  their  horses  to  trees  close 
bv.  and  were  idly  sitting  upon  a  fallen  tree  that  was  not  far 
distant  from  the  disabled  aeroplane. 

Presently  one  of  them  arose,  and  approaching  our  friends, 
who  \u re  sitting  pear  the  campfire,  saluted  and  then  held 
out  r  pipe. 

“What  do  you  want?”  Wild  asked,  in  pretty  good  German. 

As  none  of  our  friends  had  spoken  in  that  language  before, 
the  f<  11  >w  was  agreeably  surprised. 

•S me  tobnei-o.  if  you  please.”  be  said,  eagerly. 

“ •  bailie.  I  icekon  you  can  fix  him  up.  You  generally  have 
n  pretty  rood  supply  on  band."  the  young  dendshot  said,  nod¬ 
ding  to  the  scout. 

I  reckon  i  kin."  was  t lie  reply.  “Ilow  about  the  other 
feller?” 

"Ask  him  in  German." 


I  can’t  talk  that  blamed  language  much.  \ou  ask 
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the  fire,  for  he  knew  the 
danger  of  being  spirited 
any  more  tlpm  one  man 
were  possible. 


“Oh, 

Wild  did  so.  and  received  the  quick  information  that 
other  cavalryman  would  very  much  like  to  have  a  smoke,  InfS 
had  no  pipe.  , 

Then  Charlie  quickly  fixed  them  both,  and  soon  they  were 
puffing  away  quite  contentedly. 

Wild  invited  them  to  sit  tdose  to 
disabled  flying-machine  was  In  no 
away,  since  there  could  hardly  be 
who  would  feel  like  doing  it.  if  it 

Naturally  he  was  somewhat  puzzled  as  to  how  the  English¬ 
man  had  concealed  himself* so  successfully. 

The  rest  were,  too,  and  soon  they  began  talking  about  It. 

But  no  one  could  suggest  anything  further  than  that  the 
aviator  found  a  very  secure  hiding-place,  and  that  he  was 
now  well  on  his  way  from  the  spot  in  an  el  ort  to  get  back 
to  the  territory  that  was  being  held  by  the  allied  loices. 

About  an  hour  after  the  captaiu  withdrew  after  the  unsuc¬ 
cessful  search  a  small  force  of  men  came  after  the  cripple^ 
aeroplane. 

When  they  finally  started  to  take  it  away  the  two  men  who 
had  been  guarding  it  were  invited  to  follow  them,  and  alter 
thanking  the  Americans  for  their  kindness  in  giving  them  the 
tobacco,  they  started  to  get  their  horses. 

Then  it  was  that  they  gave  vent  to  cries 
our  friends  were  considerably  surprised. 

One  of  the  horses  was  missing. 

“By  jingo!”  the  young  deadshot  exclaimed,  in  a  low  tone  of 
voice,  as  he  looked  at  his  companions,  “that  fellow  must 
have  sneaked  up  close  to  the  camp  and  got  the  horse.  Good 
for  him.  He’s  a  nervy  man,  and  no  mistake.” 

The  fact  that  the  horse  was  missing  created  considerable 


of  amazement,  and 


dismay  as  well  as  excitement  among  the  Germans. 


An  officer  with  the  rank  of  a  second  lieutenant  was  in 
charge  of  the  removal  of  the  aeroplane,  and  he  quickly  ordered 
the  mounted  men  he  had  with  him  to  make  a  search  for  the 
missing  steed,  while  the  rest  started  away  with  the  flying- 
machine. 

“I  don’t  know  just  how  long  that  fellow  has  been  gone.” 
Wild  said  to  his  companions,  as  the  Germans  left  them  to 
themselves  in  the  camp.  “But  it  strikes  me  that  he  must  have 
taken  that  horse  quite  a  little  while  ago.  If  that  is  the  ease 
he  ought  to  get  away.” 


They  all  expressed  themselves  as  hoping  that  such  would 


be  the  case,  and  there  was  much  speculation  over  it.  as  might 
be  supposed. 

But  the  evening  wore  on  and  finally  just  as  they  were  about 
to  retire  for  the  night  two  of  the  cavalrymen  came  along  by 
the  camp  and  upon  being  questioned  by  the  young  deadshot. 
answered  that  the  missing  horse  had  not  been  found. 


A  mighty  clever  stroke 


on  that  part  of  the 
“He’s  got  away  as 


English  avia- 
sure  as  auy- 


tor,”  Jim  Dart  remarked, 
thing.” 

“That’s  right,”  Wild  answered.  “I’d  just  like  to  have  the  j 
pleasure  of  meeting  that  fellow  again,  and  possibly  1  will  have 
the  chance,  for  I  certainly  mean  to  get  over  through  the  linos 
of  the  Allies  as  soon  as  possible.” 

The  usual  watch  was  kept  during  the  night,  for  even  though 
they  were  now  very  close  to  the  rearguard  of  the  German 
forces,  they  did  not  think  they  were  any  more  secure  than  if 
they  had  been  in  some  wilderness  where  an  attack  might 
come  at  any  time  from  hat  redskins  or  outlaws. 

But  the  night  passed  quietly,  and  when  morning  came 
Young  Wild  West  got  ready  for  business. 

“As  soon  as  we  have  eaten  breakfast  we  will  break  camp 
and  move  on,"  he  said  to  his  companions. 

“Right  through  the  German  lines?"  Arietta  asked. 

Certainlj ,  little  girl.  I  reckon  we  won’t  be  stormed  will 
we?" 

“Probably  not.  But  how  about  approaching  the  lines  of  the  i 

enemy?”  U 

“You  don’t  think 

US. 

we 

wouldn’t  be  expecting  such  a  small  number  of  the 
approach  them." 

“You  can’t  tell  wlint  might  happen.  Wild,’ 
showed  that  she  was  quite  serious. 

But  Wild  •Imply  laughed  away  her  feats,  and  the 
tions  for  the  morning  meal  went  nhead  rnpidh 

When  breakfast  was  over  with  Hop  Wall  * 
storing  their  belongings  In  the  wagon. 

Charlie  and  film  lent  their  assistance,  while  wiLi  „,».t 


the  English  or  French  would  ojam  fire  on 


do  you?  Why.  they  can  easily  tell  at  a  long  distance  that 
are  not  German  soldiers,  and  another  thing,  they  certainly 


enemy  to 


and  tire  clrl 


pre|v 

promptly  I* 
Wild 
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UM  tlio  hordes  to  the  brook,  so  they  might  drink,  and 
tVa  provided  to  saddle  them. 

Heary  firing  had  begun  on  the  extreme  right,  and  Wild 
kT  ,  '\  that  the  battle  was  on  in  earnest,  though  it  had  been 
comparatively  quiet  during  the  whole  night. 

“1  reckon  that  means  that  we  had  better  keep  to  the  left  a 
little.  We’ll  follow  the  road  until  we  get  to  the  front  ranks 
<.  t  the  arim  here.  au<J  then  I  reckon  we’ll  swing  off  a  little." 
the  young  deadshot  said,  as  he  proceeded  to  mount  Spitfire, 
his  sorrel  stallion. 

F:\t-  minutes  later  they  were  out  upon  the  road  and  pro- 
cted.ng  along  just  as  if  there  was  nothing  in  the  way  of 
danger  to  threaten  them. 

The  booming  of  the  heavy  artillery  kept  going  continuously, 
and  when  they  came  to  the  rear  lints  of  the  infantry  that  was 
heiug  held  in  reserve,  considerable  surprise  was  shown  by 
the  German  soldiers. 

But  Wild  quickly  showed  the  magic  paper  he  had  to  an 
officer,  and  was  politely  invited  to  go  on. 

They  continued  until  they  were  very  close  to  the  firing  line 
of  the  Germans. 

But  it  happened  that  there  was  no  fighting  going  on  there 
just  then. 

Most  of  it  was  on  the  right. 

After  getting  through  the  lines  they  came  upon  a  broad 
roadway  that  turned  off  to  the  left. 

"Now  then.”  Wild  said,  as  they  rode  upon  it  and  were  pass¬ 
ing  along  close  to  a  fringe  of  trees,  “1  reckon  it  won’t  be 
very  long  before  we’ll  be  among  the  Allies.  Everybody  keep 
cool  if  anything  happens  all  of  a  sudden.  I’ll  do  the  talk¬ 
ing  as  usual.” 

“You  are  always  permitted  to  do  that,  Wild.”  Arietta  an¬ 
swered.  smilingly.  “Who  else  would  do  the  talking,  1  won¬ 
der?” 

"That's  all  right,  little  girl.  But  sometimes  you  can’t  help 
from  getting  excited,  you  know.” 

They  went  along  for  perhaps  half  a  mile,  and  then  they 
suddenly  saw  a  big  body  of  English  troops  coming  dowu  a 
hill,  showing  plainly  that  they  were  making  ready  for  an 
expected  attack  upon  the  German  forces. 

There  must  have  been  easily  a  thousand  of  the  troops,  and 
about  half  of  them  were  natives  of  India. 

It  did  not  take  our  friends  more  than  an  iustaut  to  realize 
this,  for  they  could  tell  by  the  uniforms. 

"Hindoos!”  tbe  young  deadshot  said,  in  his  cool  and  easy 
way.  "I  have  heard  that  they  are  great  fighters-.”. 

"I  dou’t  much  like  the  looks  of  them,  Wild,”  Arietta  an¬ 
swered,  with  a  shrug  of  her  shoulders.  “They  are  even  more 
fierce-looking  than  our  Indians  when  they  are  on  the  war¬ 
path.” 

"Oli.  no.  little  girl.  Nothing  like  that.  I’m  sure.  They  may 
lie  good  fighters,  all  right.  But  you  can  bet  that  they  are  be¬ 
ing  sent  ahead  to  stand  the  brunt  of  the  battle.  If  tbe  Ger¬ 
mans  happen  to  get  them  right  there  will  be  a  fierce 
slaughter.” 

"They’re  nothin’  but  niggers,"  Cheyenne  Charlie  spoke  up. 
disgustedly.  “.Jest  look  at  ’em.  Some  of  ’em  is  as  black  as 
the  ace  of  spades.” 

“They  can’t  help  it  if  they  were  born  with  dark  skins. 
Charlie."  Anna  said,  shaking  her  head.  "Don’t  despise  a 
human  being  because  his  skin  isn’t  white  like  yours.” 

“All  right,  gal:  I  won’t,  then.  But  when  you  come  to  say 
that  my  skin  is  white,  blamed  if  I  know  about  it.”  and  he 
held  up  his  hands  so  their  backs  showed. 

His  skin  was  pretty  brown,  for  being  of  a  dark  complexion 
tbe  sun  had  more  effect  upon  it  than  it  would  otherwise  have 
done. 

“But  you  are  pietty  white  where  you  are  not  tanned,”  his 
wife  insisted. 

“Tint's  .ill  rigid,  gal.  I  know  what  you  mean.  Blamed  if 
I  don’t  think  that  some  of  them  fellers  ain’t  no  blacker  than 
I  arii  But  most  of  ’em  are  nothin’  more  than  niggers.” 

Our  friends  were  not  at  all  alarmed  at  the  approach  of  the 

English  forces. 

They  knew  they  must  have  been  seen,  so  they  did  not  hurry 

to  get  away. 

in  a  -  ry  -hurt  time  an  English  officer  who  was  mounted 

i^  n  a  spirited  Mae)  horse  came  galloping  out  Upon  the  road- 

V.  X) 

<■  ,-h,g  Jiorse  to  a  tin  It.  iie  called  out: 

Which  way.  my  friends?” 

-  In  pat  reader,  tolonel,”  Wild  answered,  coolly,  for 
I,.-  ,■>,  ip!  i«  l  by  Me  uniform  that  the  officer  ranked  as  such. 

*  v.  '  ji  •  ••  in  ♦.*  ’  ov«  i  Tin*  Allies’  lines,  so  we  can  stop 

u  .  ,,  t  i.tory  that  1*  rr<t  In  possession  of  the  Ger¬ 


mans.  Been  in  Germany  a  long  time,  you  know.  Almost 
ever  since  the  war  broke  out.” 

Three  more  officers  came  riding  up  and  gazed  at  the  Ameri¬ 
cans  and  their  Chinese  servant  curiously. 

“I’d  like  to  have  you  know,  colonel,”  Wild  said,  after  wait¬ 
ing  to  give  them  a  chance  to  converse  for  a  minute  or  two, 
“that  we  are  strictly  neutral.  We  are  Americans  from  the 
big  Wild  West  show  that  was  giving  exhibitions  on  this  side 
of  the  Atlantic  when  the  war  started  in.” 

“Oh.  1  magined  as  much,"  the  colonel  answered,  quickly. 
“I  remember  of  having  read  about  tbe  great  Wild  West  show. 
►So  you  are  anxious  to  get  out  of  German  territory,  eh?” 

“Y'es,  that’s  it.” 

“Then  of  course  your  sympathies  lie  with  Ibe  Allies.” 

“Not  at  all.  colonel.  We  are  strictly  neutral,  as  I  told  you 
before.  ” 

“That  being  the  ease,”  the  colonel  answered,  rather  tartly, 
“ you  will  please  turn  and  go  back  where  you  came  from.” 


CHAPTER  III. 

WILD  IS  SUCCESSFUL  IX  GUTTING  THE  PAPER  THAT  IS  WANTED. 

Young  Wild  West  was  not  altogether  prepared  for  such  an 
order. 

But  true  to  his  nature,  he  did  not  lose  a  particle  of  his 
coolness. 

"Colonel,”  lie  said,  “I  reckon  you  had  better  change  your 
mind  about  ordering  us  back  to  the  German  lines.  You  don’t 
suppose  for  an  instant  that  it  would  pay  us  to  show  our  sym¬ 
pathy  to  either  side  in  this  war,  do  you?” 

“I  am  uot  asking  you  for  any  further  explanation,”  snapped 
the  officer. 

"But  wait  a  minute.  You  are  an  Englishman  through  and 
through,  no  doubt.” 

,“1  am.  sir,  and  proud  of  It,”  and  the  coloned  threw  back  his 
shoulders  and  tried  to  look  as  important  as  possible. 

“You  believe  that  your  king  is  just  as  much  of  a  mau  as 
the  Kaiser,  don’t  you?” 

“That  is  more  of  an  insult  than  anything  else,  sir.  But 
that  is  the  American  way  of  it,  as  I  have  been  told.” 

"Yes.  I  reckon  Unit's  the  American  way  of  it  all  right, 
colonel.  Now  just  take  it  easy.  The  first  thing  you  know 
you  will  be  so  excited  that  you  won't  be  able  to  give  the 
proper  instructions  to  your  officers  and  men.  Yrou  were  go¬ 
ing  to  make  an  attack  on  the  Germans  below  here,  1  am  quite 
sure,  so  it  stands  you  iu  hand  to  remain  as  cool  as  possible. 
I  am  just  going  to  sliowv  you  something.” 

“I  have  ordered  you  to  go  back  where  you  came  from.” 

"But  we  don’t  propose  to  go.  How  does  that  strike  you, 
colonel?  Now  you  just  wait  a  minute.” 

Then  Wild  rode  his  horse  up  close  to  the  colonel,  and  coolly 
drew  from  his  pocket  t lie  papers  lie  had  received  from  the 
Kaiser’s  royal  secretary. 

All  of  the  officers  frowned  darkly  at  this,  but  not  at  all 
abashed,  the  young  deadshot  unfolded  one  of  the  papers,  and 
showing  the  royal  seal  upon  It,  said: 

"Now  then,  the  emperor  of  Germany  thought  enough  of  me 
to  give  me  this  paper,  which,  if  you  can  read  the  German 
language,  will  inform  you  that  we  are  permitted  to  go  when 
and  where  we  please  iu  German  territory,  so  long  as  we  do 
not  interfere  with  the  operations  of  the  army.  The  reason  I 
asked  you  if  you  didn’t  believe  your  king  was  as  good  as  the 
German  Emperor  was  to  impress  upon  your  mind  that  if  the 
Kaiser  was  good  enough  to  give  us  such  privileges,  your  king 
certainly  ought  to  do  the  same.” 

“Our  king  is  in  England,”  the  colonel  answered,  after  think¬ 
ing  a  moment. 

“That’s  all  right.  You  are  au  English  officer,  though.  Now 
then,  what  good  will  it  do  you  if  you  force  us  to  go  hack 
among  the  Germans?  I  have  already  told  you  that  we  have 
been  a  long  time  among  them,  and  are  anxious  to  get  among 
people  who  speak  the  same  language  as  we  do— our  cousins, 
in  fact.” 

One  of  the  other  officers,  who  was  a  captain,  was  greatly 
impressed  by  what  the  boy  said. 

While  lie  really  had  no  say  about  it,  he  nodded  to  Ids 
superior  and  said: 

“They  are  Americans,  colonel,  and  in  my  opinion  we  have 
no  reason  to  fear  that  they  are  spies. ” 

What  decision  the  superior  officer  might  have  conn*  to  can¬ 
not  be  said,  for  at  that  moment  an  orderly  came  galloping 
swiftly  along  the  road  and  delivered  to, him  a  dispatch. 

The  colonel  tore  it  open  quickly,  and  after  rending  a  few 
lines,  exclaimed: 

”1  onvard  to  the  right!  Captain,  lake  cure  of  your  company 


6 


YOUNT!  WILD  WEST  AND  THE  SHARPSHOOTERS 


»>t  on  ft*.  We  are  to  proceed  without  delay  and  make  the 
attack.” 

Then  much  to  the  surprise  and  a  little  to  the  gratification 
of  our  friends,  the  officers  quickly  withdrew  without  saying 
another  word. 

“1  reckon  that’s  all  right."  Wild  said,  laughingly.  “We 
arc  going  right  up  there,  and  that’s  all  there  is  to  it." 

The  clatter  of  hoofs  and  the  jingling  of  the  cavalry  equip¬ 
ments  sounded  all  around  them  for  the  next  live  minutes. 

Thi  n  the  entire  force  of  English  and  Hindoos  disappeared 
in  a  batch  of  woods,  heading  straight  for  the  right  line  of 
th°  Herman  forces. 

“I  sorter  reckon  you  got  that  feller  when  you  asked  him 
if  the  king  of  England  wasn’t  as  good  as  the  Kaiser,  Wild," 
< 'hcyenne  Charlie  observed,  with  a  chuckle,  as  they  started 
to  ride  along  the  road. 

“That’s  right,”  was  the  reply.  “I  gave  it  to  him  pretty 
strong.  But  he  didn’t  seem  to  like  it  very'  much.” 

"It  had  a  good  effect  just  the  same.  I  feel  sure  that  he 
would  have  countermanded  the  order  and  permitted  us  to  go 
on.”  Arietta  observed. 

“Well,  we  are  going  on,  anyhow,  so  what’s  the  difference? 
Now  then,  get  those  horses  going  a  little  faster.  Hop.  We 
want  to  get  out  of  the  way.  for  I  have  an  idea  that  a  dozen 
or  so  more  soldiers  will  be  showing  up  very  soon.” 

"Alice  light.  Misler  Wild,”  and  then  the  team  drawing  the 
wagon  started  along  at  a  brisk  trot,  the  others  keeping  up 
with  it.  but  of  course  not  going  at  a  very  fast  pace. 

Wild  was  right  when  he  said  there  would  be  more  soldiers 
coming,  for  they  had  not  gone  half  a  mile  before  a  brigade 
of  English  came  rushing  across  a  broad  meadow,  heading  to 
the  south,  exactly  as  the  others  had  gone. 

"Plenty  of  fighting  to-day,  and  you  can  bet  on  it."  was 
Wild’s  comment.  "Just  hurry  along  a  little,  and  the  chances 
are  we  won’t  be  bothered  by  this  bunch.” 

Evidently  they  had  not  been  seen,  for  when  they  rounded 
a  turn  in  the  roadway  a  little  further  on  thejr  heard  the 
troops  go  clattering  across  It. 

Knowing  that  it  would  not  be  advisable  to  lose  any  time, 
the  young  deadshot  and  his  companions  rode  on,  and  twenty 
minutes  later  they  were  treated  to  the  sounds  that  come  from 
the  opening  of  a  sudden  attack.  ' 

Rifle  shots  sounded  so  fast  and  furious  that  at  times  it  was 
a  continual  roar. 

But  they  were  unable  to  see  what  was  going  on,  since  a 
belt  of  timber  lay  between. 

" Too  bad  we  can’t  get  a  look  at  the  fighting,”  Wild  said, 
shaking  his  head.  "But  we  have  got  to  make  ourselves  solid 
with  the  English  and  French  up  this  way  first.  Then  we’ll 
have  plenty  of  opportunities.” 

They  did  not  have  to  go  more  than  a  mile  further  before 
they  came  to  a  rather  large  village  which  was  occupied  by 
the  French  and  English  troops. 

The  village  was  really  iu  a  wrecked  condition,  since  the 
Germans  had  been  there  a  short  time  before  and  almost  demol¬ 
ished  the  buildings  it  contained. 

However,  there  were  a  few  standing,  among  them  being  a 
little  church,  which  was  now  the  headquarters  of  the  general 
in  command  of  the  big  division  that  was  operating  in  the 
vicinity. 

Wild  had  studied  enough  about  military  rules  and  the  like 
to  enable  him  to  pick  the  church  out  as  a  headquarters. 

There  was  the  flag  which  signified  that  such  was  the  case, 
and  that  was  all  he  wanted  to  know. 

"Now  then,  everybody  keep  cool,”  he  said,  as  they  rode  up 
the  village  street,  right  among  the  few  non-combatants  and 
soldiers  who  were  congregated  there.  “I  will  do  the  talking. 
Maybe  the  general  is  not  there,  but  If  be  is  not  there  must 
be  some  one  to  represent  him.” 

They  were  not  interfered  with  ns  thej’  proceeded  on  to  tbe 
little  church,  though  much  surprise  was  shown  by  every  one 
who  saw  them. 

Without  paying  any  attention  to  any  one,  the  young  dead- 
shot  and  his  sweetheart  rode  along  at  the  head  of  the  line, 
the  wagon  driven  by  Hop  Wall  now  bringing  up  the  rear. 

Fifty  feet  in  front  of  the  church  edifice  two  soldiers  were 
pacing  back  and  forth,  with  rifles  over  their  shoulders. 

They  were  the  guards,  ns  our  friends  of  course  knew. 

But  Wild  and  Arietta  attempted  to  ride  right  on  past  them, 
Just  the  same. 

"Halt!"  came  the  sharp  command,  and  then  they  found 
themselves  covered  by  the  rifles  of  the  guards. 

“  Whoa.  Spitfire!"  the  young  deadshot  called  out,  In  Ills  cool 
and  cos}  way.  while  at  the  same  time  Arietta  reined  in  her 

bruucho.  * 


"You  can’t  go  any  further,  you  bloomin’  fools,”  came  from 
one  of  the  guards,  in  a  rich  Cockney  accent. 

"How  is  that?”  the  young  deadshot  asked,  a  twinkle  In  bis 
eyes,  for  lie  could  not  help  noticing  the  way -the  fellow  spoke. 

“Hits  against  the  borders, "  was  the  reply. 

“Hit  his,  hey?  Well,  1  want  to  see  the  officer  in  command 
at  tliis  headquarters.” 

“Who  are  you.  anyhow?”  the  guard  demahded,  somewhat 
fiercely,  without  lowering  his  gun. 

“Who  am  1?  Oh.  I  forgot  to  tell  you.  I  am  Young  Wild 

West.” 

“By  jove!"  fhe  other  man  exclaimed.  “It's  the  American 
deadshot,  Twyman.  ” 

“What  you  say?”  and  the  fellow  addressed  gave  a  violent 
start,  turning  his  gaze  upon  the  speaker. 

"This  is  the  American  deadshot,  the  great  Wild  West  show 
boss,  you  know.  Haven’t  you  been  reading  a  lot  about  him?” 

"Why.  blow  me  heyes,  it  can’t  be!” 

“Say,”  said  Wild,  as  he  leaned  over  and  pushed  the  man’s 
guns  aside,  “how  about  me  seeing  some  one  who  is  in  charge 
here?  You  fellows  must  be  asleep.” 

“Hare  you  Young  Wild  West?”  came  the  query. 

"I  just  told  you  I  was.  You  don’t  think  I  am  joking,  do 
you  ?  ” 

"No.  I  believe  you  hare,  for  you  look  like  him.  as  I’ve 
seen  in  the  pictures.  What  is  it  you  want,  sir?" 

“That  sounds  a  little  different,”  and  so  saying  Wild  quickly 
dismounted. 

“Now  then,  my  friends  ”  he  said  to  the  two  meu.  in  his 
cool  and  easy  way,  "I  reckon  it’s  all  right.  You  have  been 
ordered  not  to  let  any  one  pass  here,  and  you  had  a  perfect 
right  to  stop  us.  But  the  fact  is.  I  have  got  to  see  some 
officer  right  away.  It  is  of  the  greatest  importance.” 

“All  right,  sir.  I’d  like  to  help  you,  but -  Hello!  Here 

comes  Sergeant  Connolly.  He’s  apt  to  know  what  to  do, 
sir.  ’’ 

An  athletic  young  man  wearing  the  .uniform  of  a  sergeant 
was  seen  walking  rapidly  toward  the  group,  and  as  Wild 
turned  and  saw  him  he  gave  a  nod  of  satisfaction  aud  then 
called  out: 

“Hello,  sergeant.  Probably  you  can  help  us  out  a  little." 

“If  I  cau  you  can  bet  that  I’ll  be  mighty  soon  doin’  it,  for 
I  can  see  who  it  is  that’s  after  callin’  me.  You’re  Young  Wild 
West,  the  Champion  Deadshot  of  the  whole  world." 

“You  have  got  that  a  bit  wrong,  sergeant,"  Wild  answered, 
laughingly. 

“No.  I  haven’t,  bedad!  I  know  ye  through  and  through,  for 
I’ve  read  nearly  everything  that  has  ever  been  written  about 
you.  I’m  in  the  English  army  now,  and  it’s  proud  I  am  of 
it.  But  that  don’t  mean  that  I  haven’t  spent  twelve  years  of 
my  life  in  the  big  city  of  New  York,  where  every  one  reads 
everything  and  knows  everything.” 

“I  reckon  that’s  the  right  man.  all  right."  Cheyenne  Charlie 
said,  iu  an  undertone,  as  the  .sergeant  hastened  to  the  spot. 

Wild  promptly  put  out  his  hand,  and  the  newcomer  seized 
it  with  a  hearty  grip. 

"1  know  ye  all  right,"  he  declared,  “though  l  haven’t  seen 
your  show.  Some  time  maybe  .I'll  have  the  pleasure  of  seein’ 
it.  Sure,  you’re  not  going  to  give  the  show  in  this  forsaken 
country?” 

"Not  yet  a  while,  sergeant.  Our  show  is  encamped  near  the 
city  of  Berlin.  But  some  of  us  are  too  restless  to  remain 
there  in  idleness,  so  we  have  got  to  keep  on  the  go  all  the 
time..  Now  then,  who  is  in  command  ol  t he  headquarters 
here?” 

“You  mean  the  general’” 

“Yes.” 

“  Why.  it’s  General  Ballinger,  sir.  Maybe  you  have  heard 
of  him.” 

“Can't  say  that  I  have.  Is  ho  In  there  now?" 

\  cs.  sir.  I  m  pretty  sure  he  is.  His  aim  got  grazed  by 
a  bullet  the  day  before  yesterday  while  he  was  directing  the 
movements  of  the  troops,  aud  lie's  nursing  the  wound.  But 
it  isn't  much.  sir.  I’m  sure  he  would  be  glad  to  see  \x»u. 
Wait  till  I  go  aud  announce  you." 

This  was  exactly  what  our  friends  wished  to  have  dene, 
so  they  remained  there  until  the  sergeant,  after  answering  the 
salute  of  the  two  guards,  made  his  way  to  the  door  of  the 
little  church. 

He  w  as  not  gone  more  than  five  minutes,  and  w  hen  lie  came 
out  Ids  face  was  wreathed  in  smiles. 

"1  have  fixed  It  all  right.  Youuu  Wild  Wr>  .-  he  called  on! 

fore  he  got  to  them.  “The  wl»««|.*  jmrt  \ .  with  tin  ■  \  , 

of  the  Clilmc  ami  the  horses  «nd  wugou.  may  <-ome  il*J.d  in." 

"Now  tiuii."  Wild  said,  speaking  u>  \ 
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r^-  kon  w ■  are  gding  to  make  ourselves  solid  in  this  part  of 
The  country  for  a  while.  Come  on.  We’ll  have  an  interview 
with  General  Ballinger." 

I  In'  res:  quickly  d  "mounted,  and  then  as  the  guards  stepped 
aside  they  proceed'd  up  the  walk  with  the  sergeant,  who  took 
pain'  to  !ei  them  know  that  his  name  was  Connolly,  and 
were  quickly  ushered  inside  the  church  edifice. 

The  building  not  only  served  as  an  office  for  the  general 
and  his  staff.  blit  sleeping  quarters  as  well. 

At  cue  side  curtains  were  drawn,  but  cots  could-  be  seen  be¬ 
tween  them,  while  at  the  other  there  was  a  mess  table  extend¬ 
ing  nearly  the  full  length. 

At  the  extreme  end  a  portion  was  curtained  off,  and  near 
the  pulpit,  which  still  remained,  stood  a  gray-mpstached, 
soldierly-looking  old  man,  his  arm  in  a  sling. 

As  the  sergeant  approached  with  our  friends  he  arose  to  his 
feet  and  smilingly  invited  them  to  come  in. 

“Sorry 'that  my  quarters  are  not  more  elaborate,”  he  said, 
apologetically,  as  he  waved  his  hand  at  his  surroundings. 

“That’s  all  right,  general,”  Wild  answered,  as  he  gave  the 
military  salute.  “It  wasn’t  necessary  for  you  to  say  that. 
We  understand  the  situation  pretty  well,  and  of  course  know 
that  you  as  well  as  others  have  to  put  up  with  things  that  are 
not  altogether  to  their  liking.  Permit  me  to  introduce  my¬ 
self  and  companions.” 

“Sergeant  Connolly  has  already  informed  me  that  you  are 
Young  Wild  West,  the  young  American  who  came  to  Europe 
last  spring  with  the  Wild  West  Show.” 

“I  certainly  feel  much  obliged  to  the  sergeant  for  doing  that. 
He  told  you  correctly,  general.” 

“Well,  what  can  I  do  for  you?”  and  the  general  touched  his 
wounded  arm  and  looked  at  it  as  if  he  was  just  then  suffering 
a  twinge  of  pain. 

"If  you  have  a  few  minutes  to  spare  I  will  hurry  right  along 
with  the  business  we  have  with  you.” 

“Proceed.” 

“Very  well,  sir,”  and  Wild  quickly  produced  the  documents 
he  carried  which  were  of  so  much  value  to  him,  and  opening 
them,  asked  the  general  to  look  them  over. 

General  Ballinger  did  so,  but  before  he  had  gone  very  far 
he  touched  a  bell  on  the  table  before  him  and  an  orderly  ap¬ 
peared. 

“See  to  it  that  the  ladies  have  seats,”  he  commanded. 

A  bench  was  quickly  produced,  and  then  Arietta,  Anna  and 
Eloise  sat  down. 

Then  the  chief  officer  in  command  of  that  particular  terri¬ 
tory  went  on  looking  over  the  papers. 

When  he  had  finished  he  looked  up  with  a  certain  degree  of 
surprise  and  said: 

“I  can  make  nothing  from  these  papers  any  more  than  that 
you  have  managed  by  some  means  to  obtain  the  friendship  of 
the  Emperor  and  Crowm  Prince  of  Germany.” 

“But  you  have  read  the  French  papers,  too,  General  Ballin¬ 
ger?”  Wild  said,  questioningly. 

“Merely  looked  them  over.  But  they  are  simply  passports, 
I  might  say.” 

“That’s  it  exactly.  Now  then,  let  me  tell  you  how  I  got  on 
friendly  terms  with  the  Kaiser  and  liis  oldest  son.” 

Wild  then  quickly  related  the  circumstances  connected  with 
the  case,  while  the  general  listened  in  amazement. 

“But  you  see,”  the  boy  went  on,  in  his  cool  and  easy  way, 
“this  doesn't  affect  our  neutrality  one  bit.  Both  the  Kaiser 
and  the  Crown  Prince  understand  this  thoroughly.  We  got 
rather  tired  of  staying  in  Germany  and  decided  to  come  over 
where  you  folks  were.  Now  then,  probably  you  can  guess  our 
errand  here.” 

“I  think  I  can,"  the  general  answered,  speaking  slowly  and 
knitting  his  brows.  “But,”  and  he  shook  his  head,  “what  can 
I  do?  I  have  no  greater  authority  than  to  give  you  the  neces¬ 
sary  permit  to  go  and  come  within  my  jurisdiction.  Probably 
if  you  could  see  General  French,  the  commander-in-chief  of 
the  army,  you  might  get  just  what  you  wish.” 

“That  will  be  all  right,  General  Ballinger.  You  help  us  as 
fa-  a«  you  can,  and  probably  we  will  be  able  to  see  General 
French  later  on.” 

The  English  general  was  certainly  a  very  fine  man. 

He  smilingly  told  the  orderly,  who  stood  in  waiting,  to  find 
h<-  eeretary  without  delay,  and  then  as  the  man  departed 
he  noooed  to  our  friends  and  said: 

“I  am  more  than  pleased  to  see  you  all,  but  I  can’t  help  ob- 
M-rvlnjr  that  this  is  rather  remarkable.  1  mean  your  presence 
We  in  This  war-ridden  country." 

“looking  for  adventure,  that’s  all,  and  always  ready  to 
•  an  rnufh  a-  we  ca  By  that,  f  mean  that  we  assist  the 
lU  l  Crow  at  every  opportunity,  but  take  no  sides  in  the  war.” 


The  general  then  proceeded  to  ask  questions,  which  Wild 
answered  readily. 

But  before  he  had  proceeded  very  far  the  secretary  came  in, 
and  then  the  paper  Wild  wanted  was  written,  signed  and 
sealed  and  handed  to  him. 

“A  remarkable  proceeding,  I  must  say,"  the  general  said,  as 
he  watched  the  boy  as  lie  carefully  placed  the  paper  in  li is 
pocket.  “I  don’t  know  just  whether  1  am  doing  right  or  not, 
but  as  I  am  in  full  command  of  a  certain  jurisdiction,  [  take 
it  for  granted  that  I  have  the  right  to  do  this.” 

“Thank  you  for  saying  that,”  the  young  deadsliot  answered. 
“Please  excuse  us  for  infringing  upon  your  valuable  time.” 

“My  time  is  not  so  very  valuable,  so  long  as  I  hear  nothing 
from  the  front,”  was  the  reply.  “I  should  like  to  hear  more 
of  your  adventures.” 

Before  Wild  could  say  anything  to  this  an  orderly  came  in 
by  the  rear  door  of  the  church  and  hurriedly  handed  the  gen¬ 
eral  a  message. 

“Ah!"  he  exclaimed,  as  he  gave  a  start.  “I  will  willingly 
excuse  you,  my  American  friends.  I  have  important  business 
to  attend  to.” 

Then  he  turned  hurriedly  to  the  table  and  began  writing 
abruptly,  paying  no  further  attention  to  his  visitors. 

A  nod  from  Wild  and  the  girls  arose,  and  then  all  hands 
proceeded  out  of  the  church. 

Sergeant  Connolly,  who  had  withdrawn,  was  waiting  for 
them  at  the  door. 

“I  reckon  it’s  all  right,  sergeant,”  the  young  deadshot  said 
“We  will  now  find  some  place  to  put  up  at.” 


CHAPTER  IV. 

THE  HINDOO  SOLDIERS. 

“There  are  plenty  of  unoccupied  houses  in  the  village.”  Ser¬ 
geant  Connolly  said,  as  he  waved  his  hand  to  the  right  and 
left.  “Some  of  them  are  in  ruins,  however.  But  I  haven't  the 
least  doubt  but  that  you  will  be  after  findin’  just  what  you 
want.  Do  you  mean  to  stay  here  for  any  length  of  time, 
Young  Wild  West?” 

“I  can’t  say  just  how  long  we  will  stay.  But  of  cour^b  wo 
want  to  have  some  place  to  call  our  headquarters  while  we're 
here.” 

“Exactly.  Sorry  I  haven’t  the  time  to  help  you  find  wliat 
you  want.  Even  now  I  am  shirking  my  duty.  Good-by,  and 
heaven  bless  you.” 

The  sergeant  then  waved  his  hand  and  gallantly  tipping  his 
hat  to  the  girls,  hurried  away. 

As  our  friends  walked  back  to  the  wagon  they  found  Hop 
standing  near  it  talking  to  the  Cockney  guard,  while  the  other 
was  pacing  up  and  down  with  an  air  of  importance. 

“Velly  nicee  man,  so  be,  Misler  Wiid,”  the  clever  Chinee 
said,  nodding  toward  the  man.  “He  my  fliend,  so  be.” 

“Ha,  ha,  ha!”  and  Twyma'n,  as  lie  had  been  called  by  the 
other  guard,  laughed  heartily.  “A  bloomin’  fine  fellow  is  the 
Chinee.  Hi  never  tasted  such  good  liquor  in  my  life.  Brought 
it  all  the  way  from  America,  so  he  says.” 

Hop  looked  somewhat  sheepish  at  this. 

“Lat,  allee  light,  Misler  Wild.  He  velly  nicee  man,  so  be,” 
he  said,  and  then  he  quickly  got  into  the  wagon  and  picked 
up  the  reins. 

“Drive  it  to  the  left,  Hop,”  was  the  young  deadshot’s  com¬ 
mand,  and  then  he  quickly  mounted  his  horse,  the  rest  doing 
the  same. 

“I’ll  be  over  to  give  you  a  call,  ’Op,”  the  Cockney  soldier 
called  out,  &s  the  team  started  off  after  our  mounted  friends. 

“Allee  light,  Misler  Tlyman,”  was  the  reply.  “Me  lixee 
evelythling  nicee,  so  be.  Me  velly  smartee  Chinee." 

Not  knowing  the  exact  condition  of  affairs,  Wild  was  at  a 
loss  as  to  just  where  they  should  go  to  make  their  temporary 
headquarters. 

From  the  general  appearance  of  things,  the  Germans  had 
pretty  well  cleaned  up  the  village. 

But  they  had  been  driven  from  it,  and  he  took  it  that  it  was 
hardly  likely  they  would  get  back  there  again. 

This  meant  that  portions  of  the  land  would  remain  under 
control  of  the  Allies,  for  the  present,  anyhow,  so  really  any 
place  would  be  satisfactory  for  them. 

But  there  were  apt  to  be  large  numbers  of  soldiers  in  the 
village  at  any  time,  and  knowing  that  some  of  them  might 
be  inclined  to  make  trouble  in  some  way  or  other,  he  thought 
it  advisable  to  select  a  place  that  could  be  defended  in  case;  it 
became  necessary. 

The  weather  being  rather  cool,  it.  would  be  better  if  they 
could  find  a  building  to  occupy,  so  he  decided  to  look  for  one 
without  delay. 
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Kl'  ins'  on  around  to  a  rather  crooked  street  that  was  in  the 
re.i-  cf  the  church  edifice,  they  came  to  what  had  once  been 
a  handsome  residence,  but  was  now  mostly  in  ruins. 

However,  there  was  a  portion  of  the  first  floor  that  seemed 
to  be  still  intact. 

There  was  no  one  there,  that  was  certain,  so  they  entered 
the  driveway  and  rode  on  around  to  the  rear  of  the  building. 

A  door  was  partly  open,  and  dismounting,  Wild  hastened  up 
the  few  steps  and  looked  inside. 

It  had  been  the  kitchen  of  the  house,  but  the  furniture  was 
pretty  well  wrecked,  showing  that  a  raid  had  been  made  upon 
it,  probably  by  the  Germans  when  they  entered  the  village, 
driving  everything  before  them. 

“Come  on  in,*’  the  young  deadshot  called  out,  nodding  to 
his  companions. 

Arietta  was  the  first  to  join  him,  and  then  the  two  passed 
through  the  kitchen  and  entered  what  had  been  the  dining¬ 
room. 

• 

The  furniture  had  been  smashed  pretty  wrell  there,  too,  but 
besides  a  few  places  where  the  walls  had  been  battered  down, 
the  room  was  quite  intact. 

"I  reckon  this  will  do,  if  no  one  drives  us  from  it,”  Wild 
said,  as  Cheyenne  Charlie  pushed  his  way  into  the  room  and 
looked  around  with  anger  shewing  in  his  eyes. 

”T  reckon  it  will,  Wild.  But  say,  this  is  what' I  call  a  bloom¬ 
in’  shame.  What  good  did  this  do  the  soldiers?  Why,  they’ve 
smashed  things  up  just  for  the  fun  of  it.  This  is  what  I  call 
fine  furniture,  or  was  afore  it  was  busted  up  so  much.” 

“That  is  the  way  of  the  war,  Cliarlie.  Whoever  lived  here 
certainly  had  to  get  away.  Maybe  they  were  slain,  or  maybe 
not,  but  I  reckon  if  they  are  still  living  they  wouldn’t  object 
at  all  to  us  remaining  here  a  while.  Anyhow,  we  are  going 
to  make  this  our  quarters.” 

The  room  adjoining  the  dining-room  was  in  a  worse  condi¬ 
tion,  for  it  seemed  that  a  shell  had  partly  destroyed  it. 

But  there  was  good  protection  there  from  the  cold,  and  with 
the  kitchen  and  dining-room  at  their  disposal,  they  felt  that 
it  was  all  right. 

After  looking  around  until  he  wras  thoroughly  satisfied,  Wild 
went  outside. 

“Now  then.  Hop,”  he  said  to  the  Chinaman,  who  was  stand¬ 
ing  near  the  wagon  waiting,  “there  is  a  stable  and  barn  within 
a  few  yards  of  the  house.  Suppose  we  see  about  taking  care 
of  the  horses?” 

“Allee  light,  Misler  Wild.  Me  thlinkee  lat,  so  be,  but  me 
waitee  till  you  comee  outtee,”  was  the  reply. 

Charlie  and  Jim  joined  him  just  then,  so  leaving  the  girls 
at  the  house,  they  made  their  way  to  the  big  stable,  which  was 
in  very  poor  condition,  though  the  doors  were  wide  open  and 
it  was  empty. 

Whatever  hay  and  grain  there  might  have  been  in  it  at  the 
time  possession  was  taken  of  the  village  by  the  Germans  was 
gone. 

But  Wild  figured  that  it  would  not  be  so  difficult  to  obtain 
feed  for  the  horses,  so  after  clearing  things  out  a  little,  they 
were  unsaddled  and  placed  in  the  vacant  stalls. 

Then  the  wagon  was  left  standing  before  the  building. 

What  they  needed  from  the  wagon  was  quickly  carried  to  the 
house,  where  the  girls  were  busy  in  trying  to  arrange  things 
in  something  like  a  neat  shape. 

They  had  just  about  got  things  to  rights,  so  to  speak,  when 
a  sergeant  and  three  infantrymen  came  to  the  house. 

“What  are  you  doing  here?”  the  sergeant  demanded,  gruf¬ 
fly,  at  the  same  time  showing  no  little  surprise. 

“Tha'.’s  all  right,  my  friend,”  the  young  deadshot  retorted, 
rather  saucily.  “I  reckon  we  are  going  to  stop  in  this  house 
for  a  little  while.” 

‘  Who  gave  you  the  authority?" 

Thinking  it  best  not  to  irritate  the  officer  too  much,  Wild 
showed  him  the  paper  he  had  lately  received  from  the  gen¬ 
eral  in  command. 

This  put  quite  a  different  aspect  upon  the  situation,  and 
after  excusing  himself  the  sergeant  and  his  men  withdrew, 
though  they  seemed  to  be  puzzled  just  the  same. 

The  kitchen  stove  being  entirely  out  of  commission,  it  was 
necessary  for  them  to  do  their  cooking  over  a  fire  outside. 

But  this  was  only  a  slight  inconvenience,  or  really  none  at 
all  to  Young  Wild  West  and  his  friends,  for  they  had  so  long 
ten  camping  out  that  really  it  might  have  seemed  strange 
for  them  to  cook  by  means  of  a  regular  stove  or  range. 

It  was  settled  that  the  girls  were  to  occupy  the  dining-room 
as  a  sleeping  quarters,  while  the  male  members  of  the  party 
would  bunk  in  upon  the  kitehen  floor. 

But  it  would  he  a  long  time  before  night,  for  it  was  j'et  the 
fer°noon. 


“Boys,"  Wild  said*,  as  he  walked  outside  with  his  partners, 
“it  strikes  me  that  wc  are  going  to  have  no  end  of  trouble. 
I  mean  that  the  chances  are  that  we  will  be  continually  pos¬ 
tered  by  inquisitive  soldiers.  I  think  it  best  that  we  don't 
show  ourselves  much  while  we  are  at  the  house." 

“Do  you  think  it'  will  be  safe  for  us  all  to  go  away  at  one 
time  and  leave  what  we  have  got  here,  Wild?"  Jim  asked. 

“No,  I  don’t,"  was  the  quick  reply.  “Soldiers  for  the  most 
part  are  always  looking  for  what  they  can  get  hold  of.  I  don't 
mean  that  they  would  steal  outright.  But  they  arc  having  a 
pretty  hard  time  of  it.  as  a  rule,  and  a  good  blanket,  or  some¬ 
thing  of  the  sort,  would  certainly  appeal  to  them.  We  ll  see 
to  it  that  some  one  is  here  on  guard  all  the  time  we  remain.” 

“I  don’t  feel  like  hangin’  around  here,”  Charlie  spoke  up. 
after  a  short  silence.  “You  kin  hear  the  big  guns  thunderin’ 
away  an’  the  rattlin’  of  the  muskets  an’  rifles.  There’s  a  heap 
of  fightin’  goin’  on  within  a  couple  of  miles  of  here.” 

“Yes,  they  are  going  it  pretty  strong  on  the  right.  But  the 
heavy  artillery  of  the  Germans  is  a  little  too  far  back  to  do  any 
damage  here.  We  needn’t  fear  anything  like  that  happening." 

“Couldn’t  do  much  damage  to  this  house,  anyhow,"  and 
Charlie  grinned  as  he  looked  at  the  ruined  building. 

Jim  called  their  attention  just  then  to  a  large  body  of  troops 
that  were  coming  down  the  street. 

They  were  mostly  the  forces  the  British  had  brought  up 
from  India,  and  they  made  a  rather  picturesque  appearance 
as  they  came  marching  along  in  regular  step,  showing  that 
they  were  thoroughly  drilled. 

The  division  was  marching  in  fours,  but  as  they  neared  our 
friends,  where  the  street  wras  wider,  they  branched  out  into 
platoons  of  eight,  and  went  marching  along  with  a  precision 
that  was  really  fine  to  look  at. 

Just  when  about  half  the  body  had  passed  a  halt  was  called, 
and  then  as  our  friends  stood  looking  on  the  order  must  have 
come  for  them  to  break  ranks,  showing  that  they  were  at 
liberty  to  do  as  they  pleased  until  further  drders. 

The  girls  came  out  of  the  house  just  then,  and  quickly  be¬ 
came  interested  spectators. 

The  native  soldiers  of  India  quickly  began  running  in  every 
direction,  looking  into  the  houses  as  if  in  search  of  something 
in  the  way  of  booty. 

More  than  a  dozen  proceeded  straight  toward  the  house  our 
friends  had  taken  possession  of,  and  when  Wild  saw  them 
coming  he  nodded  to  his  companions  and  said: 

“Now  then,  we’ll  just  be  friendly  with  them  and  make  them 
understand  that  they  are  not  to  interfere  with  us.” 

A  big,  burly  fellow  with  a  brown  and  gray  beard,  who  was 
an  officer,  was  one  of  the  number  approaching,  and  when  he 
saw  the  girls  standing  there  in  their  fancy  Wild  West  costumes 
he  paused  and  made  a  salaam,  at  the  same  time  smiling  in  his 
most  pleasant  way. 

Those  with  him  stopped,  for  they  seemed  to  fear  going  ahead 
without  his  permission. 

But  a  moment  later  the  officer  came  forward,  and  then  after 
again  looking  at  the  girls  sharply,  turned  his  attention  to 
Charlie,  whom  he  evidently  took  to  be  the  spokesman  for  the 
party. 

“You  live  here,  sahib?”  he  inquired. 

“Yes,”  was  the  reply. 

“Good!  We  want  wine.” 

“Talk  to  him,  Wild,”  the  scout  said,  disgustedly.  "I  reckon 
you  kin  do  it  better  than  1  kin." 

"We  haven’t  any  wine  here,  my  friend,"  the  young  deadshot 
said,  stepping  up  to  the  fellow  and  shaking  his  head.  “We  are 
just  stopping  here  temporarily,  that’s  all.  There  is  nothing 
in  the  house  but.  ruins,  save  the  few  possessions  we  brought 
with  us  in  that  wagon." 

The  soldiers  looked  at  the  wagon  as  he  pointed  at  it  some 
of  them  smiling  to  show  that  they  did  not  believe  what  he 
said. 


The  officer  said  something  to  them,  and  then,  without  pavin- 
any  further  attention  to  our  friends,  he  boldlv  entered*  the 
house. 

“Don’t  follow  him,”  Wild  said,  as  Charlie  was  about  to  do 
so.  “Just  look  through  the  kitchen  window  and  s^e  that  ho 
taker,  nothing.” 

Jim  promptly  took  his  station  at  the  window,  and  jim  hen 
the  rest  began  piling  into  the  house. 

They  did  not  lay  hands  upon  a  single  thing  that  belong  d 
to  the  party  at  first,  but  went  on  through  the  hou*e  a*  Ur  *3 
they  could  do  so.  throwing  over  the  broken  articles  of  ‘'urn- 
ture  and  acting  very  much  as  if  ‘ 

Then  they  came  back,  and  th 
folded  blanket  and  placed  It  unde 

This  wa.,  the  signal  for  the  i 


they  wo 
dusky 
his  arm. 

si  to  help 


disappointed, 
tfiorr  piek<n1  up 


themselves,  and 
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s  about  everything  that  was  worth  while  was  in  their  pos¬ 
session.  • 

"They  are  going  to  rob  us,  Wild."  Jim  called  out,  in  a  low 
tone  oi  voice. 

"Not  much,"  was  the  reply.  "We’ll  mighty  soon  put  a  stop 
to  that.  Come  on  in.  Giris,  just  keep  out  of  the  way,  for 
there  may  be  a  little  scrimmage.” 

into  the  house  the  youug  deadshot  wTent,  his  two  partners 
following  him. 

Straight  to  the  officer  the  boy  pushed  his  way,  and  then 
taking  the  paper  General  Ballinger  had  given  him  from  his 
Pocket,  he  held  it  out  and  said: 

“Can  you  read  English,  officer?’’ 

"Yes,  sahib. "  came  the  reply. 

“All  right,  put  your  eyes  upon  that,  then.’’ 

The  man  promptly  did  so,  his  face  falling  as  he  read  the 
words. 

He  promptly  threw  down  the  blanket  he  had  picked  up,  and 
then  motioned  his  companions  to  do  likewise. 

But  there  was  a  sinister  look  in  his  eyes  as  he  handed  Wild 
back  the  paper. 

“Pardon,  sahib,”  was  all  he  said,  and  then  out  went  the 
whole  gang. 

"That  was  a  whole  lot  easier  than  I  expected,  Wild,”  Charlie 
declared,  with  a  shrug  of  the  shoulders.  “I  did  allow  that  we 
was  goin’  to  have  somewhat  of  a  scrimmage  with  ’em.  I  was 
jest  gittin’  ready  to  chuck  the  niggers  out  of  the  windows.” 

A  startled  scream  came  to  their  ears  at  that  moment,  and 
rushing  to  the  door,  Wild  was  just  in  time  to  see  Arietta  strug¬ 
gling  in  the  arms  t»f  the  Hindoo  officer. 

The  rascal  was  plainly  trying  to  kiss  her,  but  the  girl,  used 
to  defend  nerself,  was  fighting  hard  to  prevent  it. 

As  quick  as  a  flash  Wild  leaped  from  the  doorway,  and  the 
next  thing  the  dusky  officer  knew  he  was  lying  flat  upon  his 
back  from  a  well-directed  blow. 

"Get  out  of  here,  you  sneaking  coyote!”  the  young  deadshot 
exclaimed,  his  eyes  flashing  dangerously.  “I  have  a  notion  to 
finish  you  right  now,  soldier  or  no  soldier.” 

Charlie  and  Jim  were  upon  the  scene  now,  and  out  came 
their  ready  revolvers. 

There  might  have  been  a  small  riot  right  then  and  there  if 
Sergeant  Connolly  had  not  appeared,  followed  by  a  dozen 
English  soldiers. 

“Hey,  there!”  he  called  out.  “What  does  this  mean?  The 
niggers  making  trouble  for  you,  eh?  We’ll  soon  teach  them 
manners.” 

Then  it  was  quickly  over  with,  the  Hindoos  beating  a  quick 
retreat  and  acting  as  if  they  were  badly  frightened. 

"What  was  the  fellow  trying  to  do,  little  girl?”  Wild  said, 
as  he  led  his  sweetheart  into  the  house. 

"Oh.  when  he  came  out  he  looked  at  me  in  a  terrible  sort  of 
way,  and  then  before  I  had  any  idea  what  his  intentior  were 
he  seized  me  and  tried  to  kiss  me,”  she  replied. 

"And  you  wouldn’t  have  it,  of  eoui'se.” 

“I  guess  not.  He’s  got  an  ugly  scratch  on  his  face  mat  I 
gave  him,  I’m  sure.  But  his  arm  felt  just  like  a  snake,  Wild. 
I  never  feared  a  man  so  much  in  all  my  life.  I  do  hope  I’ll 
never  set  eyes  on  him  again.” 

“That’s  all  right,  Et.  If  he  attempts  to  bother  you  again 
you  know  what  to  do.  Shoot  him  dead  in  his  tracks.  Never 
mind  the  neutrality  part  of  it,  or  anything  else.  I  reckon  we 
have  a  perfect  right  to  protect  ourselves,  and  you  can  bet  all 
you’re  worth  we’ll  do  ii,  too.” 


CHAPTER  V. 

THE  AVIATOR  TURNS  UP. 

In  his  eagerness  to  reassure  his  sweetheart.  Young  Wild 
West  quite  forgot  Sergeant  Connolly,  who  really  had  saved 
them  from  a  big  bit  of  trouble  when  he  arrived  upon  the  scene 
with  his  men. 

But  Arietta  was  really  more  indignant  than  she  was  fright- 

ed.  and  the  fact  that  the  rascally  natives  of  India  had  been 
r  ■  d  away  made  her  feel  quite  secure. 

-Never  mind  about  me,  Wild,”  she  said,  smiling  into  the 
la-*-  of  her  young  lover.  “I  think  the  sergeant  is  waiting 
to  speak  to  you.” 

Wild  looked  toward  the  door  at  this,  and  saw  Connolly 
tending  ’here  erect  and  mannerly,  just  as  if  he  was  awaiting 
orders  from  a  superior  officer. 

,.xr  ,  ;ne.  sergeant.  Blamed  if  I  didn’t  quite  forget  you," 
r.>  young  ucadshot  a*  ho  disengaged  his  arm  from  about. 
,  ,f,  *-veM heart  and  hastened  to  the  door. 

-  j  corning  up  this  way,  and  when  I  heard  the  rumpus  J 
„  •  v  \!m'  u, v at  be  wrong,  ?o  I  ordered  the  men  to  fol¬ 


low  me,  and  got  here  just  in  time  to  see  you  knock  a  Hindoo 
sergeant  flat  to  tho  ground.” 

"Oh,  he  is  a  sergeant,  eh?” 

"Yes,  of  the  same  rank  as  myself,  only  he  is  with  the  Indian 
troops.  But  what  was  it  about.  Young  Wild  West?  I  am 
awful  anxious  to  know.” 

“Well,  in  the  first  place,  sergeant,  that  bunch  of  niggers,  as 
Charlie  pleases  to  cail  them,  came  here  and  acted  as  if  they 
were  going  to  help  themselves  to  everything  we  had.  1  man¬ 
aged  to  convince  them  that  they  had  better  not  do  it  by  show¬ 
ing  them  the  general’s  letter.  P.ut  then  the  sergeant,  as  you 
call  him,  was  not  satisfied.  He  must  have  taken,  a  strong 
notion  to  Miss  Murdock,  for  as  he  was  passing  out  he  seized 
her  and  attempted  to  give  her  a  kiss.” 

“The  scoundrel!”  and  Connolly’s  eyes  flashed.  “He  will 
suffer  for  that,  you  can  be  sure.” 

“Hold  on  a  minute,  sergeant.  I  know  what  you  mean.  You 
intend  to  report  the  affair  and  have  him  punished  in  accord¬ 
ance  with  the  military  rulings.” 

“That’s  exactly  what  I  intend  to  do.” 

“But  you  needn’t  do  that.  Don’t  think  for  a  moment  that 
we  are  afraid  of  these  fellows,  even  if  they  are  Hindoos  and 
are  supposed  to  be  as  villainous  as  they  are  mysterious  in 
their  ways.” 

"But  the  fellows  are  not  supposed  to  be  villains.  I  am 
sure  that  ninety  per  cent,  of  the  soldiers  from  India  are  all 
right,  and  will  behave  themselves  perfectly.” 

“They  don’t  look  that  way.  blamed  if  they  do.”  Cheyenne 
Charlie  spoke  up.  “I’d  a  whole  lot  rather  trust  myself  with 
the  colored  people  of  the  United  States  than  I  would  with 
them  fellers.  Most  of  ’em  has  got  eyes  what  looks  like  snhkos’ 
eyes.  ” 

“And  this  sergeant,  as  you  call  him,  has  an  arm  that  feels 
like  a  snake,”  Arietta  spoke  up.  her  eyes  flashing.  “Just  let 
him  try  that  again,  and  I'll  shoot  him  dead  in  his  tracks.” 

“I  don’t  blame  you,  miss,”  the  sergeant  answered,  shaking 
his  head  gravely.  “But  you’ll  not  have  to  do  any  shooting.  I 
hope.  I’ll  report  the  matter  to  the  proper  officer  at  once.” 

Wild  thought  a  moment. 

“See  here,  Sergeant  CYnnolly,”  he  said,  persuasively,  “just 
you  let  this  matter  drop.  Probably  we  can  get  along  with¬ 
out  shooting  this  fellow,  so  say  nothing  more  about  it.  We’ll 
keep  our  eyes  open,  and  if  he  comes  around  and  attempts  to 
bother  Arietta,  again  we’ll  give  him  a  lesson  that  he  won’t 
forget  very  soon. ” 

“Then  you  really  want  it  that  way,”  and  the  sergeant  Hesi¬ 
tated. 

“I  do  want  it  that  way.” 

“Very  well.  But  I  feel  it  my- duty  to  say  something  to  this 
fellow.  He  is  called  Hama,  the  Fire-eater,  I  believe,  by  his 
men.  This  is  due  to  his  wonderful  courage  and  fearless  way 
of  dashing  upon  the  enemy  when  the  battle  is  raging." 

"llama,  the  Fire-eater,  eh?  That  sounds  pretty  good. 
Well,  maybe  we’ll  give  him  a  chance  to  eat  a  little  lire.  How 
about  it.  Hop?”  and  the  young  deadshot  turned  to  the  clever 
Chinee,  who  was  standing  close  at  hand,  taking  in  everything 
that  was  being  said. 

“Me  fixee  velly  muehee  quickee.  Misler  Wild.”  was  ihe 
quick  reply. 

Connolly  grinned  as  he  looked  at  the  heathen. 

“So  you  think  you  could  hold  your  own  with  him.  do  you?” 
he  asked. 

“Yes.”  Hop  answered.  “Me  velly  smnrtee  Chinee.” 

“This  fellow  is  a  heathen  like  yourself,  so  1  suppose  .von 
ought  to  be  about  evenly  matched.  But  I’m  going  to  do  as 
you  say,  Young  Wild  West,”  and  he  turned  to  the  young 
deadshot  and  nodded  his  head.  “But  of  course  I  mean  to 
speak  to  Hama,  the  Fire-eater,  and  warn  ldm.” 

“You  can  do  as  you  like  about  that.” 

After  telling  them  how  glad  lie  was  that  he  happened  upon 
the  scene  in  time.  Sergeant  Connolly  turned  to  go  out  of  the 
house. 

But  he  had  scarcely  passed  through  the  doorway  when  lie 
stopped  suddenly  and  said: 

“Oh,  I  quite  forgot  son^thing.  Young  Wild  West.  There  is 
a  young  man  connected  with  the  army  here-  who  would  very 
much  like  to  call  upon  you.’’ 

“Is  that  so?  Who  is  lie?” 

“I  believe  his  name  is  Bertram  Jones.  I-Ie  is  an  aviator.” 

1  “An  aviator,  eh?” 

:  “Yes.  one  of  the  most  (hiring  ones  we  have,  so  Buy  :-,iy. 

j  But  you  met  him  last  night,  1  believe.” 

“By  jingo!”  Wild  exclaimed,  turning  to  his  oonipui. tons  in 
j  surprise.  “The  young  fellow  got  away.  tlnm.  That  is  what 
1  call  great.  Certainly,  sergeant,”  and  lie  nodoed  to  Cea- 
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“Tell  him  to  come  as  soon  as  he  likes.  We  will  all 
a  Inly  he  glad  to  see  him.'’ 

"He  (lid  some  effective  work  yesterday  afternoon,  but  lost 
hi>  machine  and  managed  to  make  his  escape,”  the  sergeant 
s*'l  t.  and  then  he  saluted  and  quickly  went  away. 

W1  in  oin  friends  had  rearranged  their  belongings,  which 
bad  been  disturbed  by  the  intrusion  of  the  Hindoo  soldiers, 
they  went  outside  to  wait  for  the  aviator. 

lr  was  no  long  before  they  saw  him  approaching. 

There  was  a  soldier  with  him,  or  he  was  walking  along  not 
far  b  hind  him,  and  when  IIop  set  eyes  upon  him  he  promptly 
called  out: 

“Alice  samee  my  fliend,  Misler  Wild.  He  talkee  velly  funny 
Melican  language,  so  be.” 

“The  Cockney,”  Jim  Dart  spoke  up,  smilingly.  “IIop  calls 
him  his  friend,  because  the  soldier  was  willing  to  accept 
whisky  from  him.” 

“I. at  nllee  light.  Misler  Jim.  He  velly  nicee  soldier,  so  be. 
Me  likee  him  velly  muehee.” 

Before  the  two  reached  the  spot  where  our  friends  were 
standing  in  waiting  it  became  evident  that  the  aviator  was 
nut  in  company  With  the  Cockney. 

It  seemed  that  he  had  not  noticed  that  he  was  being  fol¬ 
lowed  by  him,  for  when  he  turned  and  saw  him  he  spoke 
somewhat  sharply,  and  the  soldier  promptly  stopped  and 
saluted. 

Then  Bertram  Jones  turned  on  his  heel  and  hurriedly  ap¬ 
proached  the  young  deadshot  and  his  companions. 

“How  are  you,  my  friend?”  Wild  called  out,  in  his  cool  and 
easy  way.  at  the  same  time  stepping  forward  to  meet  him. 
“It  is  a  pleasure  to  see  you  alive.  The  way  you  tricked  the 
German  soldiers  was  great.  We  were  a  lot  puzzled  about  it. 
How  did  you  manage  to  get  away?” 

“I'm  a  lucky  (log.  sure  enough,”  the  aviator  replied,  as  he 
bowed  to  the  girls.  “I  can  thank  you  for  it.” 

“I  don’t  know  about  that.”  Wild  answered,  smilingly.  “Cer¬ 
tainly  I  did  nothing  to  protect  you.” 

“But  you  advised  me  to  run  for  it.” 

“Oh.  yes.  But  any  one  might  have  done  that.” 

“That  is  very  true.  But  I'll  admit  right  now  that  I  had 
no  intention  of  running.  I  had  made  up  my  mind  to  rgive 
hiyself  up  and  take  the  consequences.” 

“We  didn’t  have  to  do  any  lying  about  you,  for  we  all  shut 
our  eyes  before  you  started  to  run  away  from  the  aero¬ 
plane.  But  it  does  seem  strange  that  they  should  search  so 
long  for  you  and  fail  to  And  you.  Of  course  you  came  back 
to  the  camp  and  took  one  of  the  horses.” 

“Yes,  I  surely  did.  That  was  about  the  only  way  I  could 
get  out  of  it.  I  thought.  Do  you  know,”  he  asked,  with  a 
twinkle  in  his  eyes,  “that  I  was  hiding  within  twenty  feet 
of  your  camp  all  the  time?  That  is,  I  mean  I  crept  up  to¬ 
ward  it  after  running  around  and  getting  behind  the  bushes. 
There  was  a  fallen  tree  right  back  of  your  tent,  and  it  hap¬ 
pened  that  there  was  some  brushwood  and  vines  partly  over 
it.  I  simply  crept  under  the  pile  and  remained  motionless 
while  the  search  was  going  on.  Several  times  I  could  feel 
the  prod  of  a  bayonet  as  a  soldier  examined  the  brushwood. 
But  my  skin  didn’t  get  punctured,  so  I  didn’t  mind.  They 
didn’t  find  me.  and  after  they  all  went  away  but  the  two 
guards.  I  decided  to  take  one  of  the  horses  and  be  off.” 

“You  were  lucky  even  then  to  get  back  here.” 

"Yes,  I  know.  I  was  tired  at  by  a  squad  just  after  I  got 
outside  the  German  lines.  But,  fortunately,  the  bullets  went 
wild.  I  have  the  horse  as  a  prize  of  war.” 

“But  t lie  Germans  have  the  aeroplane,”  Arietta  spoke  up. 

“Oh.  well,  we  can’t -help  that.  There  are  plenty  more,  and 
just  as  soon  as  I  look  over  a  new  machine  and  get  It  just  right 
I  am  going  to  do  a  little  more  flying.” 

“Itisky  business.”  said  Jim  Dart,  shaking  his  head. 

“Come  inside,  Mr.  Jones  ”  Wild  said,  in  his  cool  and  easy 
way.  “ This  Is  our  home  for  a  while,  you  know,  and  while 
we  haven’t  very  much  in  the  way  of  accommodations,  it  will 
l»e  a  little  better  than  standing  out  here,  for  the  air  is  prettv 
cool." 

"You  know  my  name.  I  see.” 

“Yes.  the  sergeant  told  us.” 

“Very  well.  Young  Wild  West.  I  will  accept  your  Invita¬ 
tion,  for  I  surely  feel  that  1  am  greatly  indebted  to  you.” 

“Don't  say  that  now.”  and  Wild  held  up  his  hand  warn- 
Ini  'y  “You  must  remember  that  we  are  strictly  neutral.  We 
didn't  aid  you  one  bit  in  getting  away.” 

••Von  can  have  it  that  way  if  you  like,  but  I  know  my  feel- 
lie  in  tlif  matter. ”  and  the  aviator  laughed  lightly. 

he  i  .  k  a  .it  and  talked  rather  glibly,  for  it  seemed  that 
la*  was  quite  a  conversationalist. 


Wild  told  him  of  the  trouble  they  had  with  the  Hindoo 
soldiers  a  short  time  before,  and  the  Englishman  was  jima/.'*4  . 

“Such  a  tiling  should  not  be  tolerated  a  moment."  lie  de¬ 
clared.  "I  happen  to  know  something  about  tie  :i'  vs. 

As  a  rule,  they  are  not  to  be  trusted,  though,  of  course,  the 
strict  discipline  they  are  under  keeps  them  down.  You,  of 
course,  have  reported  it.” 

“No,  and  it  is  not  going  to  he  reported,  not  just  yet.  any¬ 
how.  We  are  willing  to  give  the  Hindoo  sergeant  another 
chance.” 

"Another  chance?” 

“Y'es.  that’s  right.” 

Then  Wild  explained  how  Sergeant  Connolly  had  been  in¬ 
duced  not  to  make  a  report  of  the  case. 

“Oh.  if  you  want  it  that  way  I  suppose  it’s  all  right.”  the 
aviator  declared,  after  thinking  for  a  moment.  “But  say,  I 
was  asked  by  General  Ballinger  to  suggest  something  to  you 
which  would  not  altogether  interfere  with  your  neutrality.” 

“Is  that  so?”  and  Wild  opened  wide  his  eyes.  “What  is 
it,  Mr.  Jones?” 

“Y"ou  are  a  wonderful  shot  with  a  rifle.” 

“Pretty  good  at  it,  I  reckon.” 

“At  long  range?” 

“Any  old  range.” 

“And  you  could  probably  teach  others  to  become  very  pro¬ 
ficient  in  the  art?” 

“I  don’t  know  about  that.  Any  one  can  shoot  straight  if 
lie  is  able  to  hold  his  gun  perfectly  steady  and  is  sure  not  to 
pull  the  trigger  until  he  knows  he  has  his  mark  covered.” 

“Yes,  undoubtedly.  But  suppose  there  were  a  number  who 
were  really  excellent  shots  to  get  a  few  instructions  from 
you.  Would  they  not  be  likely  to  improve?” 

“I  can’t  say  about  that,  Mr.  Jones.  But  what  are  you  driv¬ 
ing  at,  anyhow?” 

“I  will  tell  you.  I  almost  forgot  about  the  general  saying 
anything  to  me.  But,  to  come  right  to  the  point,  he  requested 
me  to  ask  you  if  you  would  kindly  look  over  some  of  our 
sharpshooters,  and  give  them  a  few  instructions  that  might 
help  them  pick  off  the  enemy  at  long  range.” 

Wild  thought  for  a  moment,  and  then  looking  at  his  com¬ 
panions,  said: 

“I  reckon  I  did  something  like  that  for  the  Kaiser,  though, 
really,  it  was  not  altogether  instructing  them.  Of  course  I 
ought  to  do  the  same  for  the  English.” 

“How  is  that?”  the  aviator  asked,  quickly,  not  quite  catch¬ 
ing  his  meaning. 

Wild  then  explained  how  he  had  once  given  an  exhibition 
of  his  shooting  for  the  benefit  of  the  Kaiser  and  some  of  his 
officers  and  sharpshooters. 

“Oh.  it’s  all  right,  then,  I’m  sure.  Certainly  the  general 
doesn’t  require  any  more  than  what  you  have  done  in  Ger¬ 
many.  ” 

“All  right.  You  can  tell  him  that  I’ll  be  ready  to  give  an 
exhibition  whenever  he  sets  the  time.” 

“Thank  you,”  and  as  if  lie  was  in  a  hurry  to  report  to  the 
general,  Bertram  Jones,  the  aviator,  arose  and  proceeded  to 
bow  himself  from  the  room. 

“I  hope  we  shall  become  better  acquainted."  he  said,  as 
they  were  parting. 

“Thank  you  very  much.” 

He  had  scarcely  gone  when  a  muffled  report  sounded  from 
another  part  of  the  house,  followed  by  a  rattling  of  loosened 
mortar. 

Then  there  was  a  crash  above  them,  and  the  next  thing 
our  friends  saw  was  the  legs  of  a  soldier  protruding  through 
the  ceiling. 

“What  in  thunder  is  the  matter?”  cried  Cheyenne  Charlie, 
pulling  his  revolver. 

“Take  it  easy.”  Wild  spoke  up.  “I  reckon  it  is  notliinir  to 
get  excited  over.  I’ll  wager  that  Hop  is  at  the  bottom  of  it  " 

He  had  scarcely  spoken  when  from  somewhere  above  them 
came  the  somewhat  hilarious  exclamation: 

“Hip  hi.  hoolay!  Me  allee  samee  velly  smartee  Chinee  sG 
be.  ” 


imp  am>  Tin:  cocknky  solhikr. 

Naturally  Hop  Wall  felt  like  entertaiuiug  his  friend  tin 
Cockney  soldier. 

Just  as  soon  as  lie  saw  that  Young  Wild  West  and  the  rosi 
were  deeply  interested  in  the  English  aviator  he  beokone, 
to  the  soldier  to  follow  him,  and  then  moved  softlv  t.  ward 
the  corner  of  the  house.  «. 

Twyman.  ns  he  was  called,  understood  right  awav.  and  In 
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quick. y  turned  off  from  the  path  he  had  been  following  with 
uie  aviator  and  made  his  way  directly  for  the  front  of  the 

ruined  house. 

lop  was  waiting  for  him  when  he  came  up. 

'  elh  niece  day,  so  be,”  the  Chinaman  said,  smiling  blandly. 
\31.H>mln'  tine  day."  Twymau  retorted,  a  broad  grin  on  his 
Ow  about  It?  ’Ave  you  any  of  the  good  old  Hamer- 
lean  trhlsky?" 

“Me  gottee  lillee  bit.  so  be." 


you  well  for  it.  Hi've  got  two  pounds  ten  bin 


"  H*’ll  ivt y 
my  pocket.* 

“\ou  allee  samee  lieh.  Misler  Soldier.”  and  Hop  acted  very 
mu  !i  r  he  deemed  the  sum  mentioned  to  be  enormous. 

T wyman  smiled. 

Evidently  he  thought  the  heathen  was  a  poor  sort  of  fellow 
who  never  had  much  money. 

Hon  had  not  been  idle  during  the  short  time  our  friends 
had  been  at  the  house. 

tty  searching  about  among  the  ruins  he  had  discovered  that 
there  was  enough  left  of  a  stairway  to  take  them  to  a  room 
upon  the  second  floor,  which,  strange  to  say,  was  still  in 
pretty  good  order. 

The  furniture  had  not  been  disturbed  there,  either,  which 
told  plainly  that  when  th?  raiding  Germans  had  been  there 
they  must  have  taken  it  for  granted  that  the  upper  part  of 
the  building  was  completely  demolished,  and  not  worth  their 

attention. 


The  room  Hop  had  discovered  had  evidently  been  used  as 
a  study. 

There  was  a  fine  mahogany  desk,  a  round  table,  leather- 
covered  chairs,  a  couch  and  a  big  bookcase,  besides  the  other 
furnishings  that  go  to  make  up  such  an  apartment. 

Naturally  the  Chinaman  had  searched  every  nook  and  cor¬ 
ner  in  the  room,  and  what  was  his  satisfaction  when  he 
discovered  some  bottles  that  contained  wine  and  brandy. 

This  discovery  had  been  made  but  a  short  time  before  the 
aviator  and  the  Cockney  appeared  walking  toward  the  house, 
and  now  that  Hop  had  a  friend  to  share  his  enjoyment  for  a 
while,  he  felt  really  happy. 

“You  comee  lis  way,”  he  said,  and  by  climbing  over  the 
fallen  timbers  and  stooping  down  here  and  there,  the  two 
soon  reached  what  was  left  of  the  stairway. 

“A  bloomin’  bad  place  in.  here.”  Twyman  remarked,  as  he 
was  half-way  up  the  wrecked  stairway.  “What  is  there  hup 
here,  anyhow?” 


“You  see  vellv  muchee  quickee.  Me  gottee  nicee  loom  here, 
so  be.  Me  velly  smartee  Chinee.” 

Once  he  reached  the  floor  above,  the  Englishman  gave  a 
grunt  of  satisfaction. 

Hop  was  already  standing  at  the  door  of  the  room,  which 
he  was  holding  open,  so  his  guest  might  see  something  of 
the  interior. 

“Hey!"  exclaimed  Twyman.  his  eyes  opening  wide.  “His 
this  your  room,  ’Op?” 

••Eat  light.”  was  the  reply.  “Now  len.  you  no  makee  velly 
muchee  noise,  so  he.  Young  Wild  West  maybe  be  downstairs 
li":it  under  lis  loom.  Me  no  wantee  him  hear  us.” 

“All  right.  Hi  understand  you.  But  hain’t  this  bloomin’ 
strange!” 


Then  lie  walked  into  the  room  and.  after  taking  a  look 
around,  further  expressed  his  admiration. 

“Settee  light  down.  Mishr  Soldier.”  Hop  said,  as  he  carried 
a  r hair  to  the  round  table  that  was  in  the  center  of  the  room. 
-You  makee  you ’self  velly  muchee  at  home,  so  he.” 

“Hi  understand  you.  you  bloomin’  ’eathen.”  Twyman  an¬ 
swered.  ^ith  a  chuckle.  “Make  myself  hat  ’ome,  eh?  You 
bet  I  will.” 

Hop  now  brought  one  of  the  bottles  from  the  closet  that 
was  in  the  corner  of  the  room. 

11^  had  left  them  just  as  he  found  them,  for  he  did  not 
think  it  likely  that  Cheyenne  Charlie  would  attempt  to  ex- 
plnr'  the  upper  part  of  the  ruined  house,  and  he  was  about 
tlr  only  one  who  would  think  of  doing  such  a  thing,  any¬ 


how. 

Naturally  H  ere  were  glasses  there,  too.  so  soon  the  two 
-biing  the  table  prepared  to  have  a  very  sociable 


tltpe. 

;c*.  wui’^elf.”  Hop  said,  ns  lie  pushed  the  bottle  toward 

hi*  fr  Jet  id. 

•ft.-,,  :  .e.  HI  will.”  and  the  soldier  did  so. 

If-  ,.  n<.t  1  o/J  tlii;  h  took  a  goodly  quantity,  too.  and  as  it 
.  r. ,  .  !»  -  truck  him  that  If  he  had  n  few  more  just 

|  p.  p  p*.  would  Ill'll  r  get  bark  to  report. 

1 1 fut  small  drink  bll  iwdf.  and  tin-  Englishman..! 
Oij'-i <  it,  *tild; 


“Hare  you  afraid  of  that  good  stuff?” 

“Me  no  ’flaid.  Me  no  wantee  glttee  dlunk,  so  be.” 

“(ret  drunk,  you  call  it?  Why,  blow  me  beyes,  I  could 
drink  a  gallon  of  that  stufi.” 

“Me  no  gottee  so  much,”  Hop  declared,  shaking  his  head. 
“Maybe  you  likee  play  cards,  so  be.” 

“Hi  give  up  playing  cards  over  a  year  ago.  The  only  way 
I  gamble  now  is  this  way.”  and  he  quickly  produced  three 
dice. 

“You  chuckee  dicee.  so  be?”  and  Hop  was  very  much  in¬ 
terested. 

“I  can  beat  the  man  as  made  them  dice,  ’Op.  I’m  bloomiu’ 
clever  at  this  game.  Hi  ll  lay  a  shillin’  that  I  beat  you  in 
one  throw.” 

That  was  just  wha+  Hop  wanted. 

While  the  two  pounds  ten  the  soldier  had  spoken  of  did 
not  amount  to  a  great  deal  in  his  way  o<’  thinking,  he  felt 
that  he  might  just  as  well  relieve  him  of  it  as  to  let  him 
get  rid  of  it  some  other  way. 

The  fact  that  he  possessed  three  or  four  sets  of  dice  Him¬ 
self.  and  that  one  of  them  was  a  trick  sot.  would  enable  him 
to  easily  get  the  best  of  bis  guest. 

The  trick  dice  Hop  had  were  only  marked  with  lives  and 
sixes,  so  that  no  matter  how  they  turned  up  when  rolled  upon 
the  table,  there  could  not  be  less  than  fifteen  counted. 

Those  the  Englishman  was  rattling  in  the  palm  of  his  hand 
were  about  the  same  size. 

But,  even  if  they  were  not.  Hop  felt  that  he  would  hardly 
know  the  difference,  and  he  started  right  in  to  fleece  him. 

You  bettee  uni  shilling  you  beatee  me?”  he  asked. 

“Yes.  I-Ii’ll  go  you  a  pound  if  you  want  to.” 

“Allee  light.  Me  gottee  some  goodee  Meliean  money  here. 
Allee  samee  flvee-dollee  gold  piece.” 

“Hi’ve  seen  that  kind  of  money  once  or  twice,  and  Hi  know 
it’s  hall  right.  Well,  ’ere  goes  a  pound  ag’in  your  five  dol¬ 
lars.  ” 

The  money  was  put  upon  the  table,  and  then  Twyman 
closed  his  hands  about  the  three  dice,  and.  after  giving  them 
a  good  rattling,  permitted  the  cubes  to  roll  upon  the  table. 

“There,  my  ’eathen  friend!”  he  cried,  jubilantly,  as  two 
sixes  and  an  ace  rolled  out.  “Thirteen.  Didn’t  Hi  tell  you 
Hi  could  throw  the  dice  better  than  the  man  as  mnd.e  them?” 

“Lat  velly  goodee  thlow,  so  be.”  Hop  said,  smiling  blandly. 
“But  you  wn tehee.  Me  velly  smartee  Chinee.” 

Then  he  cleverly  changed  the  dice  for  his  own.  and  coolly 
rolled  out  seventeen. 

The  eyes  of  the  Englishman  fairly  bulged  from  the  sur¬ 
prise  he  felt. 

“You  win,”  he  said,  showing  that  he  was  game.  “But  that 
was  only  luck.  You’ll  try  me  again,  hof  course.” 

“Me  tly  some  more,  so  be,”  Hop  retorted,  blandly. 

“For  another  pound?” 

“Allee  samee  anothee  pound.  Me  puttee  uppee  you  own 
money.  ” 

This  time  Twyman  had  to  count  his  money  over  carefully 
in  order  to  get  out  the  right  amount. 

“Honly  ten  shillin’s  left.”  he  said.  “If  Hi  lose  this  time 
Hi’ll  be  bloomin’  bad  lioff.” 

“Maybe  you  no  losee.  You  thlow  first,  if  you  wantee.” 

“All  right,  if  you  want  it  that  way.  Hi  hahvays  like  to 
lead.” 

He  got  his  own  dice  to  make  the  throw  with,  and  when  he 
rolled  out  fourteen  he  clapped  his  hands  gleefully,  and  ex¬ 
claimed: 

“Let  me  see  you  beat  that,  you  bloomin’  ’eathen.” 

“Me  beatee  lat  velly  muchee  quickee,  so  be,”  Hop  retorted, 
confidently. 

“Do  you  mean  that?”  and  Twyman  slipped  his  hand  in  his 
pocket. 

“Yes,  me  meanee  it.” 

“Well,  blow  me  lieyes.  I’ll  bet  you  ten  shillin’s  that  you 
don’t  beat  it.  That  will  be  givin’  me  a  chance  to  get  back 
my  money.” 

“Allee  light.  Puttee  uppee  you  money.” 

So  the  English  soldier  brought  out  the  last  be  had,  and 
placed  it  upon  the  Bible,  Hop  quickly  covering  it. 

“Now  len.  Misler  Soldier,  maybe  you  bettee  tnkee  lillee  dlink 
before  me  thlow.  Me  allee  samee  beatee  fourteen." 

“Yes,  that’s  the  hidea,  m>  bloomin’  friend.  ’Ere  goes.  IT  i'll 
have  hanother.” 

This  time  he  poured  the  glass  full  from  the  brandy  hotlle, 
and  took  it  down  at  a  single  gulp. 

Then  Hop  ehane.ed  the  dice  and  rolled  out  sixteen. 

“Me  win!*’  he  exclaim'd,  as  be  coolly  pocketed  (bo  money. 

•Von  win.  ’Op.”  was  the  reply,  with  a  sad  shako  of  i ’no 


13 


YOUNG  WILD  WEST  AND  THE  SHARPSHOOTERS 


•  .  I  <ii»l  think  nobody  could  bent  me  at  the  frame.  But 
Jou  w  in.  Ill’ll  have  Imnother  drink  to  drown  my  sorrow.” 

<  hit  '*  more  he  filled  the  glass  and  swallowed  it  in  a  hurry. 

*'s  r"(‘  ?lass(s  were  quite  large.  Hop  knew  that  he  needed 
no  more  to  put  him  to  sleep, 

lie  made  a  pretext  of  taking  a  drink  himself. 

But  the  fact  was  the*  brandy  was  altogether  too  strong 
for  him. 

Ilovvever.  he  did  not  mean  to  lose  it.  once  he  had  discovered 
It  in  the  closet. 

^  la  n  he  saw  his  guest  begin  to  rock  in  his  chair,  ho  de¬ 
cided  that  there  could  only  he  one  more  chance  of  having 
an\  tun  with  him,  and  that  would  be  to  blow  him  up,  or 
something  of  the  sort. 

“Me  go  hidee  urn  tanglefoot  me  findee,  and  len  maybe  me 
havoc  wakee  uppee  my  soldier  fliend.”  he  muttered. 

Fwyman  took  no  notice  when  the  Chinaman  arose  and 
slipped  away  from  the  table. 

While  Hop  was  gathering  together  the  bottles  he  wished 
to  hide  somewhere,  the  si  Idier  dropped  his  head  upon  the 
table  and  became  fast  asleep. 

Then  Hop  took  his  time  about  it.  descending  to  the  lower 
floor  with  the  tanglefoot,  as  he  called  it.  and  hiding  it  in  the 
stable. 

When  he  came  back  he  found  the  soldier  just  as  he  had  left 
him. 

Hop  did  not  know  that  the  room  was  directly  over  the 
one  that  V  iid  and  the  rest  were  sitting  in  as  they  conversed 
with  the  English  aviator. 

He  also  was  not  aware  that  the  floor  was  very  weak  right 
under  the  table. 

In  some  manner  a  shell  had  hursted,  and  a  piece  had  run 
along,  cleaving  a  beam  so  that  it  would  not  take  much  of  a 
jar  to  cause  a  heavy  object  to  fall  through  into  the  room 
below. 

But  there  was  a  rug  there,  and  this  concealed  the  weak 

pa  rt. 

The  Chinaman  thought  for  a  moment,  and  then  he  grabbed 
his  guest  by  the  arm.  and  said: 

“Wakee  uppee!  Maybe  somebody  wnntee  you.” 

But  T wyman  was  dead  to  the  world. 

The  brandy  he  had  imbibed  had  deadened  his  senses  so 
that  he  was  in  a  stupor. 

“ Lis  too  bad.  so  be,”  (he  Chinaman  said,  smiling  softly  to 
himself.  “Me  havee  wakee  uppee.” 

Naturally  he  thought  there  was  but  one  way,  and  that  was 
to  explode  a  firecracker. 

It  did  not.  take  him  long  to  produce  one  of  them,  and  then 
placing  it  directly  under  the  tabid  upon  which  the  sleeping 
soldier  was  leaning,  he  struck  a  match  and  lighted  the  fuse. 

“Now  len.  somethling  happen  velly  mucliee  quickee,  so  be. 
Urn  soldier  wakee  uppee,  and  Misler  Charlie  he  lun  to  findee 
outtee.”  1 

So  saying,  the  Chinaman  slipped  out  of  the  room,  and  just 
as  he  was  about  to  start  to  make  the  descent  down  the 
wrecked  stairs,  the  firecracker  exploded. 

But  it  was  not  a  loud  report,  for  evidently  the  Chinaman 
had  neglected  to  tighten  up  the  paper  when  he  made  it. 

However,  it  was  sufficiently  large  enough  to  do  considerable 
damage,  though  Hop  was  not  there  to  see  it. 

The  table  became  overturned,  while  Twyman  awoke  some¬ 
what  violently,  and  leaped  into  the  air. 

When  he  came  down  he  struck  Upon  the  weak  part  of  the 
flooring  and  his  feet  went  through. 

But  the  opening  was  not  large  enough  lo  permit  the  rest 
of  his  body,  and  there  he  stuck. 

The  clever  Chinee  pet  red  from  the  stairway  and  caught 
sight  of  him  through  the  smoke. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

READY  FOR  TIIE  SHOOTING  EXHIBITION. 

Young  Wild  West  could  not  help  laughing,  for  the  instant 
the  words  of  th  •  Chinaman  sounded  upon  his  ears  he  knew 
that  h'»  was  right  in  thinking  him  responsible  for  the  rather 
wonderful  thing  that  had  happened. 

']  lie  legs  above  the  beads  of  our  friends  began  thrashing 
about  wildly,  and  presently  they  heard  the  cries  of  the  man 
they  belonged  to. 

•HI  snv.”  he  railed  out.  “  Yip  me  out.  HI  ham  in  a  bloomin’ 
bad  predicament. " 

Then  mete  violent  kicking  followed,  and  just  as  Hop  Wah 
came  runuipg  into  the  room,  his  face  beaming  with  delight, 


- T 

plaster. 


and  the  the 


there  was  a  falling  of  some  loosened 
soldier  was  seen  coming  through. 

“Look  out  there,  girls,”  the  young  deadshot  called  out.. 

They  had  barely  stepped  back  out  of  the  way  when  down 
came  Twyman,  a  yell  of  fear  on  his  lips. 

But  Wild  was  quick  enough  to  save  him  from  having  a 
bad  fall. 

lie  sprang  forward  and  succeeded  in  catching  him  by  the 
arm.  thus  letting  him  down  quite  lightly. 

But,  as  It  was.  the  soldier  went  in  a  heap,  and  for  a  mo¬ 
ment  not  a  sound  came  front  his  lips. 

“He  is  badly  hurt.  Wild!”  Anna  exclaimed,  running  for¬ 
ward  to  lend  what  aid  she  could. 

“I  hardly  think  so,”  was  the  reply.  “It  strikes  me  t Hut  he 
is  intoxicated.” 

“There  ain’t  nothin’  very  strange  in  that.”  Cheyenne  Char¬ 
lie  answered,  ns  he  shot  a  quick  glance  at  the  grinning  China¬ 
man  who  was  standing  a  short  distance  away.  “You  know’ 
who  was  with  him,  of  course.  The  heathen  got  him  drunk, 
an’  then  blowed  him  up  with  a  firecracker  an’  pushed  him 
through  the  ceilin’.  That’s  the  whole  thing  in  a  nutshell.” 

“You  velly  mtichee  mistakee.  Misler  Charlie,”  Hop  spoke 
up,  acting  as  if  lie  wuis  injured  by  the  scout’s  remarks.  “Me 
no  pushee  urn  soldier  thlough  urn  ceiling,  so  be.  He  allee 
sanies  fallee  thlough.” 

“He  came  through,  all  right,"  was  .Tim  Dart’s  comment,  as 
he  leaned  over  to  assist  Wild  to  lift  the  man  from  the  floor. 


When  he  felt  himself  being  carried  across  the  room. 


Twy- 

faces 


see 


man  opened  wide  his  eyes.  and.  after  looking  at  the 
of  Wild  and  .Tim,  he  gave  a  sigh  of  relief,  and  said: 

“Hi  ain’t  dead,  ham  Hi?” 

“Not  quite.  Just  stand  upon  your  feet  now,  and  we’ll 
if  any  bones  w’ere  broken  by  your  fall.” 

“Hi  ham  so  bloomin’  top  heavy  that  maybe  Hi  can’t.” 

But  they  succeeded  in  placing  him  upon  his  feet,  and  then, 
after  giving  him  a  couple  of  slaps  upon  the  back,  he  straight¬ 
ened  up  considerable,  and,  as  if  it  was  the  proper  thing  to 
do  under  the  circumstances,  he  gave  the  military  salute. 

Wild  pushed  him  back  upon  a  chair. 

“You  sit  down.”  he  said,  eommandingly.  “You’re  drunk, 
and  that's  all  there  is  to  it.  I  don’t  want  to  see  you  get  into 
trouble  from  this,  because  I  know  perfectly  well  that  our 
heathen  Chinee  is  responsible  for  your  condition.  Now.  you 
brace  up.  Don’t  you  dare  to  even  think  of  going  to  sleep.*’’ 

“Hi  ’ear  what  you  say.  and  TIi‘11  hohey,”  came  from  the 
lips  of  Twyman.  as  he  began  twisting  his  face  in  an  effort 
to  sober  up. 

There  happened  to  he  some  coffee  left  from  the  last  meal, 
and  as  a  fire  had  been  kindled  outside  for  cooking  purposes. 
Anna  was  not  long  in  placing  it  over  the  coals,  so  it  would 
heat  quickly. 

In  order  to  help  along  matters,  Wild  told  Jim  to  take  hold 
of  one  arm.  while  he  seized  the  tipsy  soldier  by  the  other. 

“Now  then,  around  the  room  with  him  at  a  double-quick 
pace.”  the  young  deadshot  said. 

It  was  somewhat  ridiculous  to  see  what  they  put  Twyman 
through  for  the  next  five  minutes  without  even  a  stop 

When  they  finally  let  him  drop  upon  the 
pretty  well  exhausted. 

But  he  was  all  the  better  for  it.  probably,  as  it  sobered  him 
wonderfully. 

When  the  coffee  was  finally  brought  to  him  lie  downed  it 
without  a  murmur,  and  then,  after  breathing  a  lomr-dmwn 
sigh  to  show  how  relieved  he  felt,  he  arose  td 
stretched  himself,  and  then  walked  straight  across 
and  back  again. 

“Hi  ham  all  right  now.  thank  you.”  he  said  salutiu- 
friends.  “May  Hi  ask  what  it  was  hall  about’" 

“That’s  just  what  I  was  going  to  ask  vou.  Now 
us  your  story,  for  you  certainly  must  have  one  to 
retorted,  somewhat  sharply. 

Hit  was  \ or \  strong  brandy  the  Yathen  gave  me  to  drink  ” 
“You  taker  ton  muehee,  >ou  fool  soldier."  Hop  spoke  tin 
he  was  angry.  “Mo  tehee  allee  ’boutee.  Misler  Wild  “ 

“Co  ahead.  Hop.”  and  rho  boy  nodded  nfiprotinelv 

Hop  was  quite  cheerful  In  the  matter. 

He  even  told  how  he  had  discovered  the 
upper  part  of  the  house,  and  the  bottles 
closet. 

Then  he  went  on  to  state  how  he  had  invited  the  sol.L,  r 
to  go  up  there  ami  play  cards  with  him  and  !,««  r 
had  insisted  upon  drinking  so  much  of  the  hr-iudv  T  * 

But  one  thing  ho  forgot  to  toll  about  was  tbit 
dice  game. 
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'mit'  Charlie  was  listening  intently,  and  when  he  had 
he  grabbl'd  Hop  ly  the  arm.  and  said: 
you  give  him  his  money  hack?" 

M'-'-U-r  Charlie.  >K  allee  samee  forgittee.  Me  do  lat 


Toyman  gave  a  start  when  he  heard  this. 

“H  r  -  all  right."  he  declared,  shaking  his  head.  “He  won 
"|th  the  dice.  Two  pounds  ten  is  what  Hi  had.  But  now 
Hi*ve  not  a  bloomin’  farthing.” 

“fount  out  the  money.  Hop,”  Wild  said,  doing  his  best 
to  keep  from  laughing. 

•  Allee  light.  Misler  Wild  ”  and  the  money  was  quickly  pro¬ 
duced. 

Twymnn  accepted  it,  though  he  acted  very  much  as  if  he 

1  not  r\vl  ir  was  exactly  right  to  take  it. 

But  the  young  deadshot  told  him  to  put  the  money  in  his 
J  pocket  and  never  again  to  gamble  with  the  Chinaman. 

«.  “Hi'l!  promise  you  that  Hi  won’t.” 

fc  “All  right,  see  That  you  keep  your  promise.  Now  then,  what 
time  have  you  got  to  report  for  duty?” 

“Two  o’clock.” 

“Well,  if  you  take  my  advice  you'll  go  and  take  a  walk 
around  and  air  yourself  a  little,  and  then  you’ll  be  all  right 
*  when  the  time  comes.  It  is  not  so  very  far  from  two  o’clock 
now.  you  know.” 

While  there  was  really  plenty  of  time  for  him  to  report, 
Wild  did  not  intend  that  he  should  remain  sitting  around. 

“I’ll  tell  you  what  you  do,  my  friend,”  he  said,  as  he  mo¬ 
tioned  him  to  come  out  of  the  house.  “If  you  want  this 

little  piece  of  business  to  come  out  all  right,  you  go  and  take 
a  walk  for  an  hour  before  you  show  up  at  headquarters.” 

“Hall  right,  sir.  Hi’ll  do  anything  you  say.” 

Wild  did  not  think  he  would  really  keep  his  word,  but  he 

started  off  all  right,  and  when  he  was  out  of  sight  behind 

some  of  the  wrecked  buildings  not  far  away,  the  young  dead- 
shot  turned  to  his  companions  and  laughingly  said: 

“Well,  that  was  quite  a  funny  incident,  after  all.” 

Then  be  looked  around  for  Hop.  but  the  Chinaman  had 
♦slipped  out  unobserved  by  any  one,  no  doubt  fearing  that  he 
might  come  in  for  a  lecture. 

While  the  girls  were  getting  something  ready  to  eat,  for  it 
was  high  time  they  had  dinner.  Wild,  Charlie  and  Jim 
started  to  explore  the  upper  portion  of  the  house. 

They  were  not  long  in  finding  the  partly  wrecked  stair¬ 
case.  and  then  when  they  got  into  the  room  and  saw  how 
cozy  it  was  up  there  they  were  rather  astonished. 

An  investigation  showed  them  how  it  had  been  possible 
for  the  drunken  soldier  to  fall  through  the  floor. 

By  lifting  up  the  rug  the  plain  evidences  of  what  a  burst¬ 
ing  shell  had  done  to  that  part  of  the  building  were  right 
be  fore  their  eyes. 

“Well,  boys.”  Wild  said,  when  he  was  through  investi¬ 
gating.  ”1  reckon  the  Chinaman  didn’t  know  anything  about 
tl:;<  weak  spot  in  the  floor.  He  simply  got  the  soldier  drunk, 
ipfter  winning  his  money,  and  then  tried  to  awaken  him  by 
Getting  off  a  firecracker.  What  followed  can  only  be 
imagiued.  But  it’s  a  pretty  sure  thing  that  the  soldier  must 
have  jumped  pretty  hard  upon  the  floor  to  cause  it  to  give 
way.” 

•  When  they  returned  they  found  the  delayed  noonday  meal 

i rlv  ready,  and  while  they  were  eating  it  the  conversation 
r>  main  d  mostly  upon  the  funny  incident  that  Hop  Wah  had 
Itcen  responsible  for. 

The  Chinaman  did  not  show  up  until  the  rest  had  about 

o-  eating,  but  no  one  felt  like  scolding  him,  so  he  was 
*ooxi  eatii  -  and  telling  bits  of  the  story  between  mouthfuls. 

Wild  lighted  a  cigar  after  the  meal  was  over. 

S  i im times  he  felt  like  smoking,  and  other  times  he  did  not 

care  for  It.  ' 

But  when  he  did  smoke  it  was  always  a  cigar,  for  he  had 
A  «#,rt  of  disgust  for  cigarettes. 

•  f  j  r,.  ii-  :tcd  up  his  pipe,  and  then  Jim  drew  a  cigar  from 

jjj«  pocket. 

H-  .'.  no  was  «iill  eating,  looked  at  them  and  nodded  ap- 

•  y  filing  alb’C  light.  You  allee  feelee  velly  rauchee 
•  'Ate.  no  1  Htnokee  plenty1  mucUee.  Me  smokeo,  too, 

i  iU»f  1  y  fw* w 

'f!  "  ■>  oung  de .'id -hot  paid  no  attention  to  the  Chinaman’s 
;  gtfjui rV  went  on  outside  the  house. 

‘•f-**!  there,  looking  around,  he  suddenly  observed 
f*eVg‘-:,  t  t  '-nnollv  ftpuronchlng  with  the  aviator. 

Bo?h  their  land*.  and  Wild  quickly  returned  the 

'rip,.  4  Tarim  and  Jim  value  out  and  stood  with  him. 


“1  reckon  they  are  coining  after  me  now.  boys.”  Wild  said. 
“I’ll  go  in  and  get  my  rifle.” 

This  he  promptly  did,  and  when  lie  came  out  with  it  the 
two  were  just  coining  up. 

“If  it  is  pleasing  to  you,  Young  Wild  West,  the  general 
would  like  to  have  you  come  and  give  the  promised  shooting 
exhibition  for  the  benefit  of  some  of  our  sharpshooters,” 
Bertram  Jones  said. 

“All  right.  Mr.  Jones.  1  would  just  as  leave  do  it  now  as 
any  other  time.” 

“Good!  Of  course  there  will  be  no  objections  if  your  friends 
assist  you.  No  doubt  they  are  far  superior  with  rifles  to 
any  of  the  men  the  general  has  under  his  command.” 

“I  don’t  know  about  that.”  and  the  boy  smiled.  “But  I 
reckon  we  can  all  hold  our  own  pretty  well,  even  to  the 
ladies  we  have  with  us.” 

“What!  lrou  don’t  mean  to  say  that  they  are  experts  at 
shooting?  Oh,  yes,”  and  the  aviator  gave  a  nod.  “They 
played  principal  parts  in  your  Wild  West  Show,  so  naturally 
they  must  be  able  to  shoot  well.” 

“Miss  Murdock  is  an  exceptionally  good  shot.”  Wild  went 
on.  “I  think  if  there  are  no  objections  1  will  have  her  show 
something  of  wliat  she  can  do  with  a  rifle.” 

“Objections!  Why.  I  am  sure  there  would  he  none.  How 
soon  could  you  be  ready?” 

“Ready  now.  Just  tell  us  where  we  are  to  go.  and  we 
won’t  be  long  in  getting  there.” 

“Why,  you  will  simply  come  right  with  me  down  to  the 
rear  of  the  little  church,  which  is  the  general’s  headquarters, 
you  know.” 

“Yes,  I  know  that.  All  right.  Now  then,  if  you  will  be 
kind  enough  to  have  a  man  or  two  sent  up  here  to  guard 
our  few  belongings,  we  will  all  accompany  you.” 

"Sergeant,”  the  aviator  said,  turning  to  Connolly,  “will  you 
please  do  as  Mr.  West  requests?” 

“I  certainly  will,  sir."  and,  after  giving  the  usual  salute, 
the  sergeant  turned, and  hurried  from  the  spot. 

Wild  then  went  into  the  house  and  informed  the  girls  of 
what  was  about  to  take  place. 

“Et,”  he  said,  smilingly,  as  he  nodded  tyb  his  sweetheart, 
“you  have  got  to  show  the  general  and  his  sharpshooters  how 
you  can  handle  a  rifle.  I  have  promised  that  much,  so  please 
don’t  object.” 

“Object!  Why  should  I  if  you  have  promised  such  a 
thing?” 

“The  sergeant  friend  of  ours  will  get  a  man  or  two  to  guard 
our  belongings,”  the  boy  said. 

“Shall  we  get  ready  right  away?”  Anna  asked. 

“Yes,  certainly.” 

Then  the  three  girls  at  once  went  into  the  adjoining  room, 
probably  for  the  purpose  or  arranging  their  hair  or  something 
else  of  the  sort. 

When  they  cara°  out  a  little  later  Arietta  was  carrying  her 
Winchester,  which,  though  not  one  that  was  quite  as  power¬ 
ful  as  those  used  by  the  soldiers,  was  quite  deadly  and  very 
accurate. 

Wild  and  his  partners  got  their  rifles,  too,  and  then  they 
waited  until  they  saw  the  sergeant  coming  back  with  two 
men. 

At  that  moment  Hop  came  around  the  corner  of  the  house 
carrying  the  big,  old-fashioned  six-sliooter  be  owned. 

“Me  showee  how  to  sliootee,  too,  so  be,"  lie  said,  holding 
up  the  weapon  and  smiling  blandly. 

“Put  that  old  thing  away,”  Cheyenne  Charlie  exclaimed, 
disgustedly.  “YrouTe  always  makin’  a  fool  of  yourself, 
heathen.  ” 

“Lat  allee  light,  Misler  Charlie.  Me  allee  samee  sliootee 
velly  m ucliee  stlaight,  so  be.” 

But  he  put  it  *away,  evidently  knowing  that  the  scout 
would  keep  picking  at  him  unless  lie  did. 

Then  all  hands  accompanied  Sergeant  Connolly  and  the 
aviator  toward  the  place  that  had  been  selected  for  the 
exhibition. 

Hop  followed  along  behind,  taking  it  as  a  matter  of  course 
that  he  was  included. 

The  little  church  stood  upon  quite  an  elevation,  and  just 
behind  it  there  was  quite  a  steep  hill,  which  ran  on  down¬ 
ward  for  probably  two  or  three  hundred  yards. 

Houses  of  t  ho  village,  most  of  them  ruined  more  or  less, 
were  scattered  all  about. 

But  it  happened  that  there  was  quite  an  open  stretch  all 
the  way  down  the  hill. 

There  was  no  one  behind  the  headquarters  when  our 
friends  gut  there,  but  Joins  Invited  them  to  wait  a  minute 
or  two,  and  then  quickly  entered  the.  church. 
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Hp  soon  came  out,  followed  by  General  Ballinger,  who  was 
carrying  a  field-glass. 

He  seemed  greatly  pleased  at  meeting  our  friends  again, 
ami  proceeded  to  shake  hands  with  them. 

flop  wisely  kept  back,  for  he  knew  if  he  attempted  to 
offer  his  hand  to  the  general  Cheyenne  Charlie,  who  was 
watching  him  at  the  moment,  would  prevent  him  from  do¬ 
ing  so. 

Blit  he  was  bound  to  have  something  to  say. 

"Mister  General.”  he  called  out,  suddenly,  as  the  com¬ 
mander  of  the  army  corps  was  about  to  address  Wild,  “me 
allce  samee  shootee  velly  muchee  stlaight.  so  be.” 

Then  he  exhibited  his  big  revolver. 

The  general  turned  in  surprise,  and  Charlie  was  about  to 
seize  the  Chinaman  and  pull  him  aside,  when  a  hearty  laugh 
sounded. 

This  caused  him  to  change  his  mind,  for  it  was  evident 
that  the  general  was  much  amused. 

“You  can  shoot  very  much  straight,  eh?”  Ballinger  said. 

“Velly  muchee  stlaight.  so  be.”  Hop  repeated. 

“Charlie.”  Wild  said,  stepping  forward,  politely,  “that 
heathen  is  a  born  practical  .ioker  and  it  seems  that  he  can’t 
help  trying  to  do  something  that  is  funny.  The  fact  is  he 
can’t  shoot  straight  at  all  That  old  revolver  he  has  there 
is  never  loaded  with  bullets,  especially  since  we  have  been 
in  Europe.  He  has  a  way  of  loading  the  chambers  with 
powder  that  when  ignited  makes  colored  fire.  Really,  the 
only  shooting  exhibition  lie  could  give  you  would  be  a  rather 
poor  display  of  fireworks  ” 

“Very  well.  I’ll  excuse  him.  But  just  now  I  don't  care  to 
witness  a  display  of  fireworks.  We  have  business  on  hand 
that  is  of  much  more  importance.” 

Then  paying  no  further  attention  to  the  Chinaman,  who 
put  away  his  revolver  and  stepped  back,  General  Ballinger 
pi’oceeded  to  tell  them  what  he  wished  them  to  do. 

He  pointed  out  a  long  fence  that  was  just  about  three  hun¬ 
dred  yards  from  the  rear  of  the  church. 

“We  will  imagine  that  it  is  a  trench,  down  there,”  he  went 
on  to  say.  “I’ll  send  men  to  put  up  targets  here  and  there 
back  of  it  just  so  they  can  barely  be  seen.  Then  I  want  you 
to  show  some  of  our  best  riflemen  how  you  can  shoot.” 

“All  right,  general.  We  are  ready,  so  you  can  proceed  at 
once.  ” 

The  call  was  promptly  given,  and  then  the  marching  of 
feet  was  heard,  and  presently  a  score  of  men  armed  with 
rifles  appeared  on  the  scene,  accompanied  by  the  captain 
who  was  in  temporary  command  of  them. 

Further  orders  were  given,  and  then  a  squad  of  infantry¬ 
men  appeared  carrying  the  targets  which  had  already  been 
prepared. 

These  were  nothing  more  than  blocks  of  wood  fastened  to 
sharp  sticks,  which  coitld  easily  be  stuck  in  the  ground  at 
any  required  place. 

There  were  about  a  dozen  of  them,  and  when  the  soldiers 
were  dispatched  down  the  hill,  with  the  captain  riding  ahead 
of  them  to  show  them  where  the  targets  should  be  placed, 
the  general  turned  to  our  hero,  and  said: 

“Wo  will  soon  be  ready  now.  I  want  you  to  show  me  how 
quickly  you  can  shoot,  and  how  many  of  the  targets  you 
can  hit.” 

“There  are  twelve  of  them,  general.”  the  boy  said,  smil¬ 
ingly. 

“Yes.  just  a  round  dozen.” 

“All  right.  I’ll  try  and  hit  them  all." 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


WTT.0  GIVES  A  LESSON  TO  THE  SHAKPSHOOTEKS. 


and  vou’ll  succeed,  too.  V  bv, 


“Yes,  you’ll  try,  all  right, 
that  is  no  great  shooting.” 

“Not  very  difficult.  Wild,  especially  when  you  are  permitted 
to  take  time  to  do  it.”  M 

“Yes,  but  the  quicker  it  is  done  the  better  General  Ballinger 
will  like  it.”  f  i 

“I  know  that.  You  go  ahead,  and  be  sure  that  you  don  t 
try  to  do  it  too  quickly  and  miss  any  of  them.” 

“I  won’t  miss  any,  little  girl.” 

The  squad  of  men  with  a  lieutenant  were  left  below  the 
hill,  so  a  quick  report  might  be  made  of  the  result  of  Young 
Wild  West’s  shooting. 

The  sharpshooters,  who  were  there  for  the  purpose  of  re¬ 
ceiving  instructions,  were  lined  up  so  they  could  see  the  boy 
as  he  fired. 

When  all  was  in  readiness  the  general  nodded  his  head 
and  said: 

“Now  then,  my  great  American  deadshot,  you  will  please 
go  ahead.” 

“Where  do  you  want  me  to  stand,  general?”  Wild  asked, 
as  he  picked  up  his  rifle  which  he  had  permitted  to  lean 
against  a  tree. 

“Well,”  and  the  general  hesitated,  “sometimes  a  sharp¬ 
shooter  has  to  be  concealed  in  the  branches  of  a  tree,  or  he 


General  Ballinger  evinced  considerable  surprise  when  the 
young  deadshot  told  him  he  would  try  and  hit  nil  the  targets. 

But  he  quickly  nodded,  showing  that  he  was  waiting  to 
see. 

It  did  not  take  a  great  while  to  place  the  targets  where 
the  captain  wanted  them. 

Our  friends  watched  the  proceedings. 

They  could  spp  every  one  of  them,  though,  in  two  or  three 
Instances,  the  fence  shut  them  partly  from  view. 

“Just  about  three  hundred  yards,  little  girl."  Wild  snid  to  I 
Arietta,  in  a  low  tone  of  voice.  “You  know  just  how  you 
want  the  sight  of  your  gun.” 

Why.  1  am  not  going  to  shoot  yet.  Wild.”  came  the  reply.  I 

"I  I  now  it.  hut  I  am  going  to  hit  every  one  of  those  pieces 
of  wood  that  are  to  represent  soldiers.  After  I  have  done  it 
I  want  von  to  do  lt.“ 

“i'll  try.” 


may  have  to  lie  at  full  length  upon  the  ground,  or  be  half 


doubled-up  behind  a  rock.  But  just  now  there  are  no  leaves 
on  the  trees,  so  it  would  be  out  of  place  for  a  sharpshooter 
to  climb  one  of  them  for  the  purpose  of  picking  off  those 
who  co hid  surely  see  him.” 

“I  will  get  up  in  the  top  of  the  tree  if  you  want  me  to. 
We’ll  just  imagine  that  there  are  leaves  upon  it,  and  I  can't 
be  seen.” 

“If  it  pleases  you  to  do  it,  very  well.” 

The  tree  was  an  easy  oue  to  climb,  so,  without  saying 
anything  further.  Wild  seized  a  limb,  and  pulling  himself 
up.  quickly  got  among  the  branches. 

It  was  not  a  very  tall  tree,  but  was  one  of  the  sturdy  sort, 
so  that  he  could  get  pretty  well  to  the  top  without  being  in 
danger  of  breaking  a  limb 

When  he  got  as  high  as  he  could  he  looked  down  at  those 
below,  and  called  out: 

“Say  when  you  are  ready,  general.” 

“A  sharpshooter  is  never  supposed  to  take  orders  when  he 
fires.”  came  the  reply. 

Wild  paused  long  enough  for  the  tree  to  partly  stop  sway¬ 
ing.  and  then,  after  glancing  over  the  targets  lie  was  to 
shoot  at.  he  placed  the  butt  of  the  rifle  to  bis  shoulder,  and 
took  a  quick  aim  at  the  one  that  was  furthest  away,  and 
pulled  the  trigger. 

Crang! 

The  bullet  went  true  to  the  mark,  and  the  stake  merely 
being  thrust  into  the  ground  sufficiently  to  hold  it,  the  target 
instantly  fell  over. 


Crang! 


Wild  swung  around  and  picked  off  one  of  them  that  was  *t 
at  the  opposite  end  of  the  irregular  line. 

Then  he  kept  on  firing  almost  as  fast  as  he  could  throw 
out  the  empty  shell  and  force  a  new  cartridge  into  the 
barrel. 

Twelve  times  bis  rifle  spoke,  and.  when  the  last  shot* 
sounded,  lie  knew  he  had  hit  every  one  of  the  targets,  though 
all  of  them  had  not  tumbled  over. 

Down  be  came  from  the  tree,  aud.  with  a  smile  on  bis 
face,  lie  nodded  to  the  commanding  officer,  and  said: 

“Well,  general.  1  did  the  best  1  could.  I  hope  your  sharp¬ 
shooters  were  watching  and  will  know  just  how  to  do  it 
themselves.  “ 

“I  am  satisfied  that  you  hit  every  one  of  them.  Young  Wild 
Vest,  came  the  reply.  ‘‘1  was  watching  sharply  through 
ni.v  glasses.  But  1  must  confess  that  you  fooled  me  con¬ 
siderably.  for  you  didn’t  attempt  to  follow  the  line,  huti 
picked  out  shots  all  river,  it  seemed.” 

1  hat  s  just  exactly  \\  hat  I  did.  I  suppose  a  siinrpsli  ioter 
ought  to  be  able  to  do  such  things,  you  know  \  soldier 
isn’t  going  to  stand  still  to  be  shot  down.  If  he  limb  out 
that  srfme  one  is  concealed  in  the  top  of  a  tree  and  pickin'* 
away  at  him.” 

“Yery  true.  It  Is  really  wonderful. 


Sergeant,  von 


will 


please  talk  to  the  men  about  what  they  have  lust  witnessed 
It  fell  to  the  lnl  of  Sergeant  Connolly  to  do  this. 


But  la*  was  very 
explaining  to  them 
firing  from  a  tree 
by  declaring  that  what 


of  great  benefit  to  them. 


much  of  a  talker,  it  seven'll  f,n-  p,'  N'CAUfl 
hou  necessary  it  wav  p  make  sure 
toj^pon  individual  soldiers,  winding  M 
had  Just  witurnsiHi  should  bo 


they 
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i  his  w .is  all  rather  nuiuMng  to  Young  Wild  West  and  his 

frlvndi 

Ueally  they  had  little  or  uo^uowledge  as  to  how  things 

I  tsrer  conducted  in  the  armies  «LPdifferent  nations. 

Knt.  of  course ,  they  knew  wluu  a  sharpshooter  meant. 

it  was  a  man  who  could  shoot  with  unerring  aim  and  gen¬ 
era  11  v  hit  what  he  shot  at. 

V  In  n  the  captain  finally  came  in  and  reported  that  all  of 
the  targets  had  been  hit.  the  general  was  as  much  pleased 
as  any  of  our  friends. 

*\ou  will  have  them  placed  upright  again  for  a  further 
demonstration.”  was  the  command. 

“General."  Wild  said,  in  his  cool  and  easy  way,  “I  reckon 
il. -tv  is  no  need  of  me  doing  that  thing  over  again.  If  it  is 
all  the  same  to  you  I  will  permit  Miss  Murdock  to  give  a 
demonstration. " 

N  Evidently  the  aviator  had  informed  the  general  that  one  of 
the  young  ladies  belonging  to  the  party  of  Americans  would 
do  some  shooting,  for  he  did  not  appear  to  be  surprised. 

“  Very  well,*’  he  said.  “I  am  sure  the  men  will  pay  strict 
attention.  But  there  is  one  thing  I  am  going  to  ask  of  you.” 

“What  is  that,  general?” 

“I  would  like  yoq^to  show  the  men  just  how  you  raise  a 
rifle  and  take  sight  on  an  object.” 

“I’ll  do  that,  all  right.  But  wait  until  Miss  Murdock  has 
shown  what  she  can  do.  Of  course  she  will  not  climb  the 
tree.  But  siie  can  crouch  behind  that  pile  of  bricks  over  there, 
if  that  will,  suit  you.” 

“It  isn't  necessary  for  the  lady  to  do  anything  of  the  sort. 
She  may  stand  right  here  in  the  open.  I  am  sure  if  she  can 
shoot  well  from  here  she  can  do  it  from  behind  the  pile  of 

bricks.” 

Arietta  now  stepped  forward. 

She  was  just  as  calm  as  if  she  was  merely  going  to  prac¬ 
tice  for  her  own  benefit,  and  that  no  one  save  her  friends  was 
to  look  on. 

“Three  hundred  yards,  just  about,  Et,’V Wild  whispered. 

“I  know.”  she  answered 

*  Then  when  she  thought  everything  was  in  readiness  and 
■  saw  that  there  was  no  one  in  the  way  off  in  the  distance,  the 

girl  started  in  shooting. 

While  she  did  not  lire  as  rapidly  as  L.?r  young  lover  had 
done,  she  kept  it  up  until  twelve  shots  had  been  fired,  of 

*  course  taking  necessary  time  to  reload,  for  the  magazine  of 
her  rifle  carried  but  nine  cartridges. 

But.  when  she  was  through,  every  one  of  the  targets  had 
been  hit. 

if  General  Ballinger  and  the  rest  standing  about  had  been 
amazed  when  they  learned  that  Young  Wild  West  had  not 
missed  a  shot,  they  were  more  so  now. 

Here  was  a  girl,  even  though  she  had  been  born  and  reared 
in  the  Wild  West  of  America,  who  had  done  the  same  thing. 

“A  remarkable  achievement,”  declared  General  Ballinger. 
“Sure]}*  this  exhibition  should  be  the  means  of  increasing  the 
accuracy  of  our  sharpshooters.  If  I  were  one  of  them  I  cer- 
Vta  :  1  i y  would  resolve  that  I  wouldn’t  quit  trying  until  I  was 
able  to  shoot  as  straight  as  a  young  lady.” 

Wild  had  not  looked  over  the  men  very  closely  until  now. 

He  could  see  that  they  were  all  greatly  interested  in  what 
had  taken  place,  and  acted  as  if  they  were  eager  to  see 
'more. 

Tw*>  of  them  were  Hindoos,  as  the  boy  now  saw. 

Tiny  had  been  keeping  somewhat  in  the  background,' and 
acted  mere  lik.*  servants  than  soldiers,  though  both  were 
c  dp; ><■•< I  with  the  regulation  rifle  of  the  British  army. 

Naturally  the  young  deadshot  thought  of  the  trouble  they 
h  id  with  the  Hindoos  that  morning. 

But  just  because  Hama,  the  Fire-eater,  as  he  was  called, 
made  a  bad  break  did  not  mean  that  all  of  the  native 
g/.b'br-  of  India  were  the  same  way,  so  he  dropped  it  from 
'its  mind  instantly  and  proceeded  to  show  them  how  he  fired 
.  i.i.'de  sure  of  always  hitting  the  mark. 

oie*  by  one  the  men  were  brought  up,  and  Wild  took  their 
ftin*  and  v  ent  through  the  performance  of  raising  them  to 
b  -  -boulder,  taking  sight 

'flu  re  was  really  nothing  in  this,  since  no  doubt  every  man 
*tb*re  knew  bov.  to  bring  i.p  a  rifle  and  fire  it. 

A ft*  r  all.  it  was  -imply  a  case  of  holding  the  weapon 
ftmd v  and  l*Hng  -nr  o'  having  the  target  covered  before 

f \\,t’  trigger  was  (tressed. 

uf rj  n<-r;;l  lialiirr.'er  bad  expressed  himself  as  desirous 

,  f  jr.g  a  demonstration  made,  *o  the  young  deadshot 

tit'  eirf  >!ly  went  through  1» 

<r  v-  ht*i  to  coni*-  to  get  the  Instructions  were  the  two 

li  UA***' 


They  were  very  meek,  and  salaamed  to  the  hoy  as  they 
came  up. 

Wild  quickly  finished  with  the  first  one,  and  then,  as  he 
turned  to  the  other,  it  struck  him  right  away  that  lie  had 
seen  him  before. 

Naturally  his  thoughts  reverted  to  the  scene  at  the  house 
that  morning,  and  then  it  flashed  upon  him  that  the  fellow 
was  one  who  had  been  there  when  the  attempted  raid  was 
made. 

"So  you  are  a  sharpshooter,  eli?”  the  boy  said,  looking  at 
him  closely. 

“Yes,  sahib,”  and  the  Hindoo  bowed  as  he  made  the  retort. 

“All  right.  Now  you  just  watch  me  handle  your  gun,  and 
then  you  try  and  do  it  the  same  way.” 

Wild  quickly  went  through  the  necessary  motions,  and  then 
handed  the  gun  back. 

The  Hindoo  promptly  copied  the  performance  corretly,  so 
Wild  motioned  him  to  withdraw. 

“There  you  are,  general,”  the  boy  said,  as  he  nodded  to 
the  waiting -general.  “I  reckon  that  part  of  it  is  over.  Now 
suppose  you  let  your  men  try  shooting  at  the  targets?  I 
would  like  to  see  what  they  can  do.” 

“I  meant  to  do  that,  but  was  not  going  to  ask  you  to  re¬ 
main,  thinking  probably  that  you  had  tired  of  this  sort  of 
thing,”  was  the  reply. 

“Oh,  no.  I  would  like  to  know  if  this  lesson,  as  you  call 
it,  has  done  any  good  to  your  sharpshooters.” 

General  Ballinger  spoke  to  the  Captain  in  command  of  the 
men,  and  then,  after  the  targets  had  been  rearranged,  they 
started  in  shooting. 

They  all  did  very  well,  even  to  the  two  Hindoos,  though, 
of  course,  none  of  them  succeeded  In  hitting  more  than  half 
of  the  objects  they  were  shooting  at. 

But  this  was  called  excellent  and  the  general,  as  well  as 
the  members  of  his  staff  who  were  present,  was  quite 
pleased. 

As  the  command  was  about  to  be  given  for  the  sharpshoot¬ 
ers  to  withdraw,  Wild  saluted  the  general,  and  said: 

“How  about  a  little  fancy  shooting,  general?  Probably 
that  might  interest  the  men  and  give  them  a  few  ideas.” 

“Why,  certainly,  Young  Wild  West,”  and  instantly  the 
order  was  given  for  the  men  to  remain. 

Wild  looked  around,  and  seeing  Hop  gazing  at  him  ex¬ 
pectantly,  beckoned  to  him,  saying,  as  lie  did  so: 

“Come  here,  heathen.  I  reckon  you’re  just  the  one  I  want 
now.  Don’t  knock  the  ash  from  that  cigar  you  are  smok¬ 
ing,  for  I  can  $ee  it  is  quite  long.” 

“Alice  light.  Misler  Wild.  Me  allee  samee  leddy,  so  be,” 
came  the  cheerful  reply. 

“I  will  now  show  you  how  easy  it  is  to  shoot  straight  even 
when  you  know  you  have  got  to  he  very  careful,"  Wild  said, 
as  he  picked  up  his  rifle  and  turned  smilingly  to  the  corps 
commander.  “I  am  going  to  knock  the  ashes  from  the  cigar 
the  Chinaman  has  in  his  mouth.  It  won’t  he  a  long-range 
shot,  though,  general,  that  makes  no  difference.  The  chances 
are  that  the  end  of  the  cigar  could  not  be  seen  at  a  great 
distance  with  the  naked  eye,  anyhow.” 

“I  would  rather  you  wouldn’t  do  such  a  risky  thing,”  came 
the  quick  protest.  “That  is  all  right  when  you  are  exhibiting 
in  a  show,  but  here  it  doesn’t  seem  the  right  sort  of  tiling.” 

“Oh.  never  mind  about  that.  I  won’t  kill  the  heathen,  so 
don’t  fear.” 

General  Ballinger  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then  gave  his 
consent,  so  the  hoy  at  once  got  ready  for  business. 

“Hop,”  he  said,  turning  to  the  Chinaman,  “walk  away  for 
thirty  paces,  and  then  stand  in  the  right  position.  You  know 
just  how  to  do  it.” 

“Allee  light,  Misler  Wild,”  and  carefully  holding  his  cigar 
so  the  ashes  would  not  be  jarred  from  it,  Hop  started  pacing 
down  the  hill. 

When  he  had  gone  just  about  thirty  paces  he  turned,  and, 
standing  sideways,  put  the  cigar  In  his  mouth,  and  then  folded 
his  arms  across  Ids  breast. 

Wild  now  stepped  up  close  to  where  1  lie  general  was  stand¬ 
ing  with  some  of  the  other  officers,  and  then,  after  looking 
at  the  sights  of  his  rifle,  gave  a  nod,  and  said: 

“Now,  then,  watch  me  knock  the  ashes  from  the  China¬ 
man’s  cigar.” 

The  general  raised  his  glass  so  he  would  he  sure  and  see 
the  shot  made. 

Taking  a  quick  aim,  Wild  pulled  the  trigger. 

Cra  ng! 

As  the  sharp  report  rang  out,  the  ashes  flew  from  the  end 
of  the  cigar,  and  then  the  Chinaman  threw  tip  ids  hand,  and 
shouted  * 
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“  *  Ip  hi.  hoolny!  Evelythling  nllee  light.” 

Jhtck  Ik*  cnrne  running,  jmffiiij;  vigorously  at  the  cigar  as 
he  did  so. 

" Wonderful!”  was  the  exclamation  that  came  from  General 
Ballinger's  lips,  while  some  of  those  standing  near  him 
seemed  to  he  actually  awe-stricken. 

“There  is  nothing  wonderful  about  that  shooting,  general,” 
W  Ud  <  xplnined.  in  his  cool  and  easy  way.  as  a  smile  showed 
t  pon  his  face.  “Probably  nearly  every  man  in  the  crowd  of 
sharpshooters  you  have  here  could  do  it.  Just  because  it  is 
dang,  runs  causes  most  people  to  think  that  it  is  difficult. 
There  is  a  big  difference  between  tile  meaning  of  difficult 
and  dangerous.” 

“I  know  that  very  well.  Young  Wild  West.”  the  general 
answered,  with  a  shake  of  ids  head.  “But  1  certainly  do  not 
want  any  of  the  men  under  my  command  to  practice  any 
such  shots  as  that.  It  shows  plainly  that  you  are  a  thorough 
master  in  the  art  of  shooting.” 

‘  Thank  you  for  saying  that.  I  will  admit  that  I  made  quite 
a  reputation  in  my  own  country,  and  if  1  can  uphold  it  in 
Europe,  it  will  he  gratifying  to  me.  Certainly  I  haven’t  yet 
met  any  one  who  claimed  to  be  a  champion  deadshot.” 

“I  am  sure  you  will  never  meet  one  who  is  your  equal.” 

Then  the  general  proceeded  to  thank  him  for  the  exhibi¬ 
tion,  after  which  he  turned  to  Arietta,  and,  extending  his 
hand,  said: 

"1  mustn’t  forget  to  express  my  feelings  to  you  for  the 
service  you  have  rendered  When  I  just  told  Mr.  West  that 
1  felt  sure  he  would  not  lind  his  equal  iu  all  Europe,  I  might 
have  added  that  neither  would  you.  You  have  plainly  shown 
that,  with  the  exception  of  the  last  shot  just  made,  that  you 
are  as  good  a  shot  as  Young  Wild  West.  But  I  suppose  you 
wouldn’t  even  think  of  such  a  thing  as  shooting  the  ashes 
Oft  the  end  of  a  cigar  when  it  was  held  in  a  person’s  mouth.” 

“Oh.  that  isn't  anything  very  hard  to  do,  general.”  the  girl 
answered,  laughingly.  “I  have  done  the  same  tiling  many 
times.  ” 

General  Ballinger  was  certainly  amazed  when  he  heard 
til from  the  girl’s  lips. 

“I  believe  you.”  lie  said  after  a  short  silence.  “But  you 
don’t  think  for  a  moment  that  I  want  you  to  prove  it.  I 
will  take  your  word  for  it.  I  thank  you  very  kindly,  and 
sincerely  hope  that  you  will  experience  no  difficulties  in  get¬ 
ting  out  of  this  war-ridden  country.” 

Arietta  bowed  to  this,  and  then  turning  to  Anna  and  Eloise, 
nodded  for  them  to  walk  on  with  her. 

Tlie  general  now  dismissed  the  sharpshooters,  and  then, 
after  again  thanking  the  young  deadshot.  turned  and  entered 
Ids  quarters. 

There  were  only  a  few  remaining  there  now.  Sergeant 
Ccunolly  being  one  of  them. 

A-  in*  stepped  over  to  have  a  few  words  with  the  young 
deadshot,  Charlie  and  Jim  turned  to  follow  the  girls. 

At  that  moment  something  entirely  unexpected  happened. 

A  sharp  scream  suddenly  rang  out.  followed  by  shouts, 
which  Wild  knew  came  from  ills  two  partners. 

The  sergeant  turned  and  ran  toward  the  side  of  the  church. 

Then  Wild  saw  Arietta  rushing  to  him  as  if  for  protec¬ 
tion.  a  mounted  cavalryman  riding  furiously  almost  at  her 
side 

“Stop!”  cried  the  sergeant,  for  he  saw  it  was  the  intention 
of  tin  rider  to  seize  the  fleeing  girl. 

Then  it  was  that  Wild  recognized  the  rider. 

It  was  Hama,  the  Fire-eater. 

There  was  a  clattering  of  hoofs,  and  then  the  Hindoo 
sergeant  came  riding  directly  toward  them. 

Sergi  a  lit  Connolly  was  knocked  down,  and  then,  before  any 
one  could  realize  It,  Arietta  was  seized  bv  the  villain. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

A  THRIMJKO  PURSUIT. 

It  was  nothing  if  not  a  very  reckless  and  daring  piece  of 
business  the  Hindoo  had  undertaken. 

Bet  the  fact  was  that  lie  had  become  infatuated  with 
Y<  ng  Wild  West's  sweetheart,  and.  being  of  a  villainous 
t\je,  he  had  «>  far  forgotten  himself  that  he  was  willing  to! 
(,i«i  gard  the  rules  of  tie*  army  and  everything  else  in  an 
nttenqrt  t  *  seize  the  girl  and  carry  her  off  somewhere  so  lie 
might  force  her  to  become  his  bride. 

Wltci  a  native  of  India  get*  such  a  thing  In  his  head  It 
i*  Hole  'tint  he  stop*,  unless  made  to  do  *o  by  some  iiu- 

frilled  force. 

('  t  Hln!y  Mich  a  nan  a*  llama,  the  so-called  Fire-eater,  pos¬ 


sessed  little  or  nothing  of  sentiment  or  a  feeling  toy* 

When  he  had  a  desire  he  felt  that  he  must  <ait*r  It 

gi  a  titled.  was  ** 

His  desire  from  tin*  time  he  attempted  to  Kiss  at 

to  make  her  his  bride.  nnd 

While  he  no  doubt  expected  to  lie  placed  mult  r  ni  * 
taken  to  the  guard  house  for  what  he  had  dole*.  J *  . 

kept  burning  within  him.  and  Anally  when  lea  '  .  , 

Hie  matter  had  been  dropped  and  he  was  t  r-  •  "  •' 

gan  figuring  upon  some  means  of  carrying  ou 

purpose.  _  -  .  M| 

As  he  was  with  the  reserves  that  were  being  held  we  >a< 
beyond  the  firing  lines  of  the  army  that  was  operating,  he 
bad  ample  opportunity  to  lay  his  plans. 

Naturally  lie  felt  that  he  should  have  some  one  to  aid  him. 

But  there  were  willing  tools  among  the  men  under  him. 
lie  was  not  long  in  sending  two  of  them  to  a  lone  nut  that 
stood  among  some  trees  something  like  three  miles  from  tbe^ 
village,  and  very  close  to  the  firing  line  of  tlie  German  arm\. 

Hama  had  been  there  two  or  three  days  before,  and  ki low¬ 
ing  that  it  was  located  in  a  hollow,  and  quite  safe  from  being 
hit  by  the  rifle  bullets  of  the  opposing  armies,  it  occurred  to  r 
him  that  this  would  be  a  safe  place  to  take  the  American 
girl  should  he  be  lucky  enough  to  put  his  hand  upon  her  and 
get  her  upon  the  back  of  h's  horse  with  him. 

It  may  seem  strange  that  a  man  who  had  proved  himself 
capable  of  being  promoted  to  tlie  rank  of  a  sergeant  of  the 
Hindoo  forces  of  the  English  army  would  so  far  forget  him¬ 
self  as  to  even  think  of  doing  such  a  dastardly  act. 

But  all  that  was  bad  in  him  seemed  to  come  to  the  fore, 
and  that  which  was  good  was  obliterated  for  the  time  being. 

Hama  was  nothing  more  or  less  than  a  cruel  serpent  at 
that  moment,  and  he  kept  that  way  while  lie  was  laying  his 
plans. 

The  two  trusted  men  were  dispatched  on  their  way  to  tlie 
lone  hut  in  the  woods,  and  were  ordered  to  watch  for  him. 
for  lie  promised  them  faithfully  that  he  would  surely  ap]*ear. 
and  when  he  came  he  would  have  the  American  girl  with*, 
him. 

So  the  result  was  that  tlie  villainous  Hindoo  saddled  his 
horse  and  led  it  close  to  the  church  among  some  ruins,  where 
lie  might  be  ready  to  act  when  the  time  came,  for  he  had  * 
learned  that  tlie  Americans  were  to  give  a  shooting  exhibition 
for  tlie  benefit  of  tlie  army  sharpshooters. 

Hama  was  an  eager  watcher  of  all  that  took  place  there, 
and  not  until  the  general  retired  to  his  headquarters  did  lie 
make  ready  to  act. 

When  he  saw  tbe  three  girls  start  to  leave  the  spot  he 
quickly  untied  his  horse,  and  mounting,  rode  out  from  the 
ruins  and  waited. 

They  were  coming  almost  directly  toward  him.  and  with 
his  eyes  lighting  up  like  those  of  a  demon,  he  suddenly  started 
directly  toward  tlie  girls. 

Anna  was  the  first  to  recognize  him',  and  she  promptly  gavef 
a  cry  of  warning  and  leaped  aside,  at  the  same  time  grabbing 
Eloise  by  the  arm. 

But  Arietta,  always  fearless,  was  in  no  hurry  to  run  away. 

She  simply  stepped  aside,  so  tlie  horseman  might  p  is*,  for^ 
she  had  no  thought  of  such  a  tiling  as  his  s^iziug  lur  and 
bearing  her  away. 

But  when  that  long,  sinewy  arm  caught  her  and  she  felt 
herself  lifted  from  the  ground,  the  girl  gave  a  scream. 

Then  right  past  lier  dashing  young  lover  she  was  borue.  the 
horse  going  at  a  mad  gallop. 

A  shout  from  Sergeant  Connolly  caused  three  soldier*  to 
level  their  rifles. 

Wild  saw  this  action,  and  lie  quickly  shouted: 

“Don’t  shoot!  I  will  take  care  of  this  fellow.” 

He  had  n  revolver  in  either  hand,  for  it  ha] 
had  a  brace  of  them  with  him  at  this  time. 

One  lie  turned  toward  tlie  three  soldiers,  wt 
ered  their  guns. 
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1 '  >a  r  shoot  the  horse.  Arietta  might  be  hurt.  We’ll 

mount  hih!  give  pursuit  " 

r  a>  .v  "  i  say.  Wild,”  and  the  soout  then  started  on  a 

he  thought  he  had  a  chance  of  overtaking  the  gal¬ 
loping  horse. 

Hie ^ whole  thing  had  happened  sb  suddenly  that  the  young 
d«avsaot  naturally  was  somewhat  excited. 

quickly  disappeared,  and  now  he  was  as  cool  as 

ever. 


L  >■;  too  :ar  to  go  to  get  our  horses.  We  must  have  others. 
Jnu.“  he  called  out. 

Th.>  sergeant  heard  the  words,  and  he  quickly  called  to  one 
t.ie  soldiers,  who  ran  around  to  the  rear  of  the  general’s 

quarters. 

Then  a  cavalryman  suddenly  came  riding  out. 

He  dismounted,  and  promptly  turned  the  horse  over  to  the 
y oiing  deadshot.  who,  slinging  his  rifle  over  his  shoulders,  was 
not  mug  in  mounting. 

“Follow  me  as  soon  as  you  can.  Jim.  and  fetch  Charlie  with 
yon.  \\  ild  shouted;  as  he  rode  swiftly  from  the  spot. 

I  he  Hindoo  had  taken  a  course  which  would  lead  him  well 
away  from  tin  soldiers  in  the  village,  and  by  the  time  Wild 
started  alter  him  he  had  a  lead  of  nearly  a  quarter  of  a 
ufile. 


^  itli  his  own  horse  under  him  the  voung  deadshot  would 
have  felt  more \ easy. 

But  when  he  discovered  that  the  animal  he  was  riding  was 
a  mettlesome  steed  and  full  of  fire,  it  struck  him  that  he 
would  quickly  get  close  enough  to  stop  the  villain  who  had  so 
daringly  kidnaped  Arietta. 

At  a  breakneck  speed  he  tore  through  the  village,  causing 
the  horse  to  leap  obstructions  instead  of  going  about  them, 
and  he  came  to  the  outskirts  and  looked  ahead  over  a  level 
stretch,  he  saw  that  he  had  gained  slightly  upon  the  daring- 
kidnaper. 

Arietta  was  hanging  limp  over  the  horse. 

The  boy  could  see  this  quite  plainly. 

But  this  did  not  mean  that  she  had  tainted,  or  had  been 
harmed  by  the  Hindoo. 

Evidently  she  feared  to  make  the  attempt  to  leap  from  the 
galloping  horse,  and  Wild  was  afraid  to  shoot  either  the  man 
or  the  horse,  knowing  full  well  that  the  fall  might  kill  or  in¬ 
jure  his  sweetheart. 

But  when  he  found  that  he  was  gaining  but  slowly,  and 
saw  the  direction  the  villain  was  riding,  it  struck  him  that 
unless  lie  did  something  very  soon  they  would  be  under  the 
fire  of  the  Germans. 

•lust  then  the  firing  was  at  a  lull,  though  further  down  the 
lines  a  steady  bombardment  was  being  kept  up  by  the  big 

guns. 

Hama  soon  discovered  that  he  was  being  pursued  by  the 
young  American,  and  waving  his  hand  derisively,  lie  shouted 
something  ghat  the  boy  could  not  hear. 

“I  ll  try  a  shot  at  that  turban  of  yours,  old  fellow!”  Wild 
exclaimed.  under  his  breath.  “.Probably  I  can  make  you  un¬ 
derstand  that  rhe  best  thing  you  can  do  is*  to  stop. ” 

He'quiekly  unslung  his  rifle,  and  then  holding  the  reins  of 
tie-  galloping  horse  ip  his  teeth,  he  placed  ;r  to  his  shoulder 
ami  taking  a  steady  aim.  pulled  the  trigger. 

('rang! 

As  the  report  sounded  the  Hindoo  ducked  his  head  and  al¬ 
most  fell  from  the  saddle. 

Wild  saw  that  Arietta  narrowly  missed  going  over  head- 
lone,  too,  and  u  thrill  shot  through  him. 

I’  t  when  he  saw  that  he  had  hit  nothing  more  than  he  in¬ 
tend'  il  to.  ami  that  the  Hindoo  had  recovered  his  balance  and 
was  holding  fast  to  the  girl,  he  went  on.  but  decided  not  to 
take  a  noth*  r  shot  just  then. 

H.df-v  ,iy  over  ♦  Jit'  Jevel  stretch  bn  the  outskirts  of  the  vil¬ 
lage  look'd  back  and  saw  (.’harlie  and  Jim  riding  swiftly 

T.e-n  !>  caught  sight  cl  Hop,  who  must  have  hurried  to 
th  ■  -v  In*-,  for  he  xa  riding  hi-  own  horse. 

At  f.e  «.jjd  of  ill  •  level  stretch  there  was  a  series  of  patches 
of  ?•-<*  an*’  ;»  .  y  of  bv  dies  that  grew  to  a  height  of  from 

I  two  tO  fix  feet. 

f  •-  ii  i  reel  . I  »hi  spot  with  the  captive  girl  two 

a  *  1  !ii<d  fr<’o  t’.i  busies,  and  Wild  heard  the  hum 

Of  t l»e  »,  !•<  »  .v  i)  .  i>n  '•<!  dangerously  elose  to  his  head. 

“Mi'  is*  *  x< !  p  In. o/iun tartly  reining  in  the  horse.  “He 
i  '  '  -  •  •  vo.  to  «  <*•  him.  eh 7  By  Jingo!  Matters  are 

^“*tt  itl'J  W't-e*.  “ 

f i .  .’i.  .’x  *1  rif  I.  In  continued  on. 

K  Crsug! 


Another  shot  rang  out,  but  this  time  the  bullet  must  have 
gone  wide,  for  he  failed  to  hear  it  as  it  passed. 

Crang! 

A  shot  was  fired  from  behind  him.  and  turning  quickly  he 
saw  the  scout  in  the  act  of  lowering  his  rifle. 

"Charlie  has  taken  a  long  range  shot.”  was  the  thought 
that  entered  the  boy’s  mind  at  that  moment.  “Well,  I  hope 
his  bullet  got  tin*  mark." 

Then  no  more  shots  were  fired,  and  Into  the  bushes  the 
ypung  deadshot  rode. 

The  horse  had  not  taken  more  than  a  dozen  leaps  before 
he  saw  the  quivering  form  of  a  man  lying  directly  across 
the  path. 

It  was  a  Hindoo,  so  he  knew  that  Cheyenne  Charlie’s  bullet 
hau  found  its  billet. 


CHAPTER  X. 

THE  S  H  A  UPS  HOOTERS'  HELP  WILD  FINISH  THE  JOB. 

As  Arietta  was  pulled  upon  the  Hindoo’s  horse  and  borne 
away  she  realized  fully  the  peril  she  was  in. 

As  she  looked  upward  and  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  face  of 
her  kidnaper  it  struck  her  that  he  was  insane,  maybe  tem¬ 
porarily,  but  certainly  insane. 

The  girl,  always  brave  when  danger  threatened  her.  could 
not  help  shivering,  and  then  when  she  felt  that  the  black 
eyes  of  the  Hindoo  were  fairly  piercing  her,  she  turned  her 
head. 

On  went  the  horse  with  its  double  burden,  leaping  along  as 
lightly  as  if  it  bore  but  one  rider. 

The  girl  almost  held  her  breath,  for  she  expected  every 
second  to  hear  the  crack  yf  a  rifle  and  find  herself  plunging 
to  the  ground. 

But  such  did  not  happen,  and  on  they  went,  until  finally 
the  village  was  left  behind  and  the  horse  was  galloping  across 
a  clearing. 

Once  or  twice  Arjetta  managed  to  get  a  look  behind,  and 
when  she  finally  saw  Wild  coming  in  pursuit  her  heart  gave 
a  throb  and  she  felt  that  she  could  soon  be  saved. 

Then  it  was  that  the  long  expected  shot  came,  but  when 
the  girl  found  that  it  was  only  her  captor’s  turban  that  had 
been  shot  at,  she  knew  that  Wild  feared  to  try  to  kill  him 
because  the  bullet  might  hit  her. 

The  horror  of  being  in  the  power  of  a  demon-like  Hindoo 
who  was  certainly  crazed  would  have  been  quite  enough  to 
frighten  the  average  mortal. 

But  as  tile  reader  knows.  Young  Yv’ild  West's  sweetheart 
was  something  above  the  average  in  this  direction. 

Born  and  bred  as  she  had  been  upon  the  plains  of  the  Wild 
West,  where  Indian  warfare  was  continually  goiug  on.  she 
had  learned  to  be  courageous,  and  was  capable  of  putting  up 
a  fight  against  any  ki'el  of  odds. 

As  the  horse  galloped  from  the  clearing  into  the  bushes  with 
its  double  burden,  the  girl  gave  a  shout  for  help. 

The  Hindoo  laughed  mockingly,  and  leaning  ids  head  close 
to  that  of  the  girl,  he  said: 

“Shout  if  it  pleases  you.  I  have  got  you  and  they  will  not 
catch  me.  Ha,  !»a.  ha!" 

A  minute  later  and  tin*  girl  heard  horses  coming  to  meet 
them. 

At  first  she  thought  it  might  be  some  of  the  soldiers,  but 
when  she  saw  two  more  Hindoos  her  hopes  fell. 

Hama  gave  some  hurried  instructions  to  the  two  men  as 
they  halted,  and  then  turned  to  go  on. 

When  Arietta  heard  the  two  Hindoos  shoot  she  knew  they 
were  trying  to  kill  Wild. 

She  looked  back,  and  as  the  horse  reached  the  top  of  a 
small  hill  she  saw  one  of  the  two  Hindoos  throw  up  his  arms 
and  fall  from  his  horse,  while  at  the  same  time  the  crack  of 
a  rifle  sounded  in  the  distance. 

llama  was  looking,  too,  and  when  lie  saw  il  he  gave  vent 
to  a  savage  cry.  and  then  gripped  the  girl  nil  the  tighter,  as 
if  he  meant  to  show  them  that  thetv  was  no  possible  chance 
of  her  escaping. 

Meanwhile  Young  Wild  West  whs  hot  upon  th  •  trail  and 
gaining  rapidly. 

Aft  ‘i’  on.*  of  the  Hindoos  fell  there  was  m>  more  shooting. 

But  tills  was  due  to  the  fact  that  tie*  other  had  ti, triad  and 
fled  off  to  the  right,  taking  the  rlderltss  horse  with  him. 

But  it  was  not  far  that  lie  got.  for  Just  then  a  number  of 
the  English  sharpshooters,  acting  umh  v  ihc  direct  oukrs  of 
(J:  m  ml  Ballinger,  appeared  on  a  distant  ridge. 
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It  wns  lone  range.  but  they  were  told  to  pick  off  the  Hindoo 
trnltor.  and  tin*  shooting  that  followed  caused  the  young  dead- 
shot.  as  well  as  his  two  partners,  to  look  around  in  surprise. 

Just  how  many  bullets  struck  the  Hindoo  cannot  be 
said,  but  he  rolled  from  the  back  of  the  horse  and  fell  like  a  | 
log.  and  then  the  poor  animal,  having  been  stricken  also, 
pitched  forward  and  fell  dead  to  the  ground. 

Hama  heard  the  shooting,  of  course,  and  so  did  Arietta. 

It  \\  •  music  to  the  girl,  the  cracking  of  the  rifles. 

But  t  v .  the  Hindoo  sergeant  it  was  different. 

His  eyes  were  blazing  now,  and  as  he  looked  hastily  over 
his  shoulder  his  whole  body  quivered  with  the  strain  he  was 
undergoing. 

But  Young  Wild  West  was  now  ready  to  take  a  big  chance. 

The  Hindoo’s  horse  was  plunging  along  through  the  bushes, 
and  it  flashed  upon  the  mind  of  the  young  deadshot  that  if 
the  horse  fell  Arietta  could  not  be  greatly  injured,  for  she 
was  bound  to  fall  upon  a  bush. 

He  placed  his  rifle  to  his  shoulder,  and  then  as  he  got  a 
better  chance  he  sent  a  bullet  straight  at  the  horse’s  left 
hind  quarter. 

As  the  report  sounded  the  poor  animal  made  a  desperate 
leap  and  then  pitched  forward,  unseating  Hama. 

Having  hold  of  the  girl,  naturally  she  was  pulled  from  the 
horse,  but  she  fell  into  a  thick  clump  of  bushes,  while  her 
captor  went  sprawling  upon  the  ground  near  her. 

The  horse  went  on  a  few  yards  further  and  then  stopped 
and  dropped  to  the  ground,  giving  a  whinny  of  pain  as  it 
did  so. 

On  came  Young  Wild  West,  the  cavalry  horse  bearing  him 
closer  to  the  villain  he  was  after. 

Hama  quickly  scrambled  to  bis  feet. 

He  looked  at  the  girl,  who  was  trying  to  disengage  her¬ 
self  from  the  bushes,  and  .then  turned  and  looked  for  his 
pursuers. 

At  that  moment  Wild  appeared  upon  a  rise  a  short  distance 

away. 

The  Hindoo  pulled  his  revolver  and  fired  a  shot. 

Then  uttering  a  fierce  scream  of  defiance,  he  turned  to  seize 

Arietta. 

But  she  had  freed  herself  from  the  bushes  by  this  time, 
and  quickly  leaped  out  of  his  way. 

Hama  sprang  after  her. 

Arietta  gave  a  startled  scream,  for  the  burning  eyes  seemed 
to  have  a  sort  of  terror  for  her. 

She  had  no  revolver  to  defend  herself  with,  but  slie  was 
fleet-footed,  and  she  turned  and  ran  in  the  direction  she  knew 
Wild  was  coming  from. 

The  Hindoo  quickly  came  to  a  stop,  for  he  seemed  to  sud¬ 
denly  realize  that  he  would  be  simply  going  to  Ids  death  if 
he  proceeded  that  way.  • 

Arietta  seized  her  opportunity,  and  quickly  darted  behind  a 
thick  clump  of  bushes,  and  then  stood  perfectly  still,  watch¬ 
ing  and  listening  for  him  to  appear. 

It  may  have  been  that  Hama  had  suddenly  become  restored 
to  his  normal  state  again,  for  lie  certainly  acted  differently. 

As  if  be  had  no  thought  for  the  girl  who  had  escaped  him. 
he  turned  and  fled  for  His  own  lift*,  dodging  along  behind  t He 
bushes  so  lie  might  not  form  a  target  for  his  pursuers. 

Arietta  heard  a  crashing  in  the  bushes  close  at  hand,  and 
then  as  she  took  the  risk  of  raising  her  head  she  caught  sight 
of  her  dashing  young  lover  but  a  short  distance  away. 

“Wild.  Wild!"  she  shouted,  waving  her  hand. 

“Hello,  Et!"  came  the  reply.  “Are  you  all  right?" 

“  Y es.  yes. " 

The  horse  galloped  up  to  ih<*  spot  and  was  reined  in  quickly. 

Then  the  young  deadshot  leered  lightly  to  the  ground,  and 
the  next  moment  his  sweetheart  was  fast  in  Ids  arms. 

“Where  is  the  scoundrel,  little  girl?"  Wild  asked,  as  lie 
gently  disengaged  her  arms. 

“He  lias  fled.  I  think.  You  shot  t lie  horse.  Wild."  the  girl 

answered. 

“Yes.  I  know  1  did.  I  had  to  do  something,  and  I  thought 
It  was  the  only  chance.  But  that  fellow  must  not  get  away. 
I  have  made  up  my  mind  that  I  am  going  to  have  the  credit 
of  shooting  a  heathen  Hindoo.'*  - 

“Whoopee,  whoopee!  Wow.  wow.  wow!"  came  the  shout 
from  behind  them. 

Wild  was  about  to  turn  to  ids  horse,  but  hearing  the  scout’s 
well-known  cry.  lie  decided  to  wait  until  he  came  up. 

It  was  scarcely  more  than  a  minute  before  Cheyenne  Charlie 
dashed  upon  the  scene. 

He  was  closely  followed  by  Jim  Hurt. 

“I>td  you  git  biin.  Wild?"  the  scout  asked,  eagerly. 

“Not  yet,  Charlie.  But  here  is  Arietta,  all  right." 


She’s  lieie,  sure  enough. 


Hooray,  hooray, 
them,  and  then  up 


“Great  gimlets! 
hoorav!’’ 

“Ilip  hi.  hoolnv!”  came  from  behind 
came  Hop  Wall,  brandishing  ids  old-fashioned  revolver 

Just  then  firing  was  heard  from  the  hill  at  the  ot  e 

of  the  clearing.  _  _ 

“What  in  thunder  is  goin’  on  over  there?  Cheyenne  <  hu  h 
asked.  “I  reckon  them  sharpshooters  must  be  up  to  some- 
tilin'.  ” 

He  turned  and  ran  to  a  little  hill  a  short  distance  ava.\. 
and  then  lie  could  se.e  the  sharpshooters  tiring  at  something 
off  to  the  left. 

Turning  his  gaze  In  that- direction  he  caught  a  glimpse  of 
a  man  skulking  along  the  edge  of  a  long  row  of  bushes. 

It  was  Kama,  the  Hindoo  sergeant,  as  be  well  knew. 

out  quickly,  “here’s  a  shot  for  you. 
didn’t  want  me  to  pick  him  off.  so 
do  it.” 

young  deadshot  hastily  ran  to  the 


“Wild.”  iie  called 
thought  as  liow  you 
had  better  come  an’ 


I 

you 


the 


top 

the 


Rifle  in  hand, 
of  the  little  hill. 

But  it  happened  that  the  Hindoo  had  disappeared  by 
time  lie  got  there. 

Crack,  crack,  crack! 

The  sharpshooters  were  blazing  away  again. 

Wild  held  his  rifle  in  readiness,  feeling  certain  that  he 
would  get  a  shot 

He  was  right,  loo,  for  a  few  seconds  later  lie  caught  sight 
of  the  Hindoo  as  he  was  creeping  across  a  little  open  space. 

His  quick  eye  sighted  along  the  barrel,  and  then  the  trigger 
was  pressed. 

Crang! 

Hama,  the  Fire-eater,  drew  himself  almost  to  a  full  upright 
position,  and  then  pitched  forward  and  fell  to  the  ground. 

"I  reckon  that  will  be  about  all,”  Wild  muttered,  half  to 
himself,  as  he  turned  and  nodded  to  the  scout.  “Now  then, 
we’ll  look  for  the  wounded  horse  and  put  it  out  of  its  misery.” 

The  two  quickly  joined  their  companions. 

Arietta  was  still  trembling  from  the  excitement  she  bad 
undergone,  but  when  she  looked  at  the  face  of  her  dashing 
young  lover  she  knew  what  had  happened. 

“1  got  him.  little  girl.”  the  boy  said,  in  His  cool  and  easy 
way. 

Then  after  waiting  a  few  minutes  they  all  set  out  to  find 
the  wounded  horse. 

‘  They  were  not  long  in  coming  upon  the  poor  animal,  and 
then  Cheyenne  Charlie  finished  the  job. 

"Well.”  the  voting  deadshot  said,  as  he  assisted  his  sweet¬ 
heart  upon  the  cavalry  horse  lie  had  been  riding.  “1  reckon 
we’ll  go  back  now.  This  has  been  what  1  call  a  pretty  swift 
adventure,  though  it  didn’t  last  very  long.” 

As  they  were  riding  along  they  came  upon  a  dead  ltorse. 

They  know  it  was  not  tin*  steed  that  one  of  the  Hindoos 
had  made  off  with,  for  he  had  dropped  nearly  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  off  to  the  right 

As  they  were  riding  back  across  the  open  stretch  they  were 
met  by  a  detachment  of  cavalry  with  General  Ballinger  in 
command. 

Wiic'u  The  whole  story  was  told  the  general  congratulated 
the  young  deadshot  upon  having  put  an  end  to  Hama,  the 
Fire-eater. 


"1  enters  d  out  the  sharpshooters,  and  I  think  they  did  some 
pretty  good  work."  he  added. 

“I  reckon  they  did.  general."  Cheyenne  Charlie  answered,  a 
grim  smile  showing  on  ins  face.  “They  shot  a  man  an’  two 
horses.  I  shot  a  man  myself,  an'  Wild  plugged  the  worst  one 
of  the  lot.  Them  sharpshooters  is  all  right,  but  blamed  if  I 
kin  understand  win  t  they  wanted  to  shoot  a  horse  for  when 
there  was  no  man  ridiu"  it.” 

He  might  have  said  something  further,  but  Wild  shot  a 
;  warning  glance  at  him.  and  as  the  general  paid  no  attention 
to  it.  the  matter  was  dropped. 

That  ended  the  adventure  of  Young  Wild  West  ami  his 
friends  in  which  tin*  sharpshooters  and  Hindoos  were  con¬ 
nected.  but  they  were  ready  for  something  new.  as  might  be 
supposed,  and  as  they  were  in  just  the  country  for  such 
things,  they  were  bound  tj  find  it. 

Next  week's  issue  will  contain  “YOUNG  WILI>  WEST  \T 
THE  FEOOHEO  TRENCHES:  OR.  SAVING  V  BFIGI\N 

I  TOWN. 
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CURRENT  NEWS 


Y  illiam  Tow,  of  Farmingham,  Conn.,  found  on  the  road 
a  few  years  ago  an  old  satchel  containing  a  comb  and 
brush.  He  threw  the  satchel  into  the  cellar.  The  other 
day.  in  cleaning  up  the  cellar,  he  decided  to  burn  the 
satchel,  but  could  not  get  it  into  the  stove.  He  tore  it  in 
pieces  and  found  slipped  through  a  hole  in  the  lining  a 
$20  and  a  $10  bill. 


K.  C.  Bonn,  of  Fredericksburg,  Texas,  butchered  a  Tam- 
worth.  hog  that  weighed  over  500  pounds.  The  hog  was 
eleven  months  old  and  had  been  fed  on  slops  until  re- 
cently,  when  earcorn  had  been  fed.  Mr.  Bonn  bought  the 
animal  when  it  was  about  three  months  old  from  William 
Bierschwale,  a  member  of  the  Legislature  from  this  repre¬ 
sentative  district. 


John  D.  Rockefeller  now  enjoys  the  distinction  of  hav¬ 
ing  the  largest  number  of  telephones  on  his  estate  here  of 
any  one  in  this  country.  Some  time  ago  he  gave  a  con¬ 
tract  for  the  installation  of  seventy  telephones  on  the  es¬ 
tate,  thirty-three  of  these  being  located  in  his  house,  which 
means  that  there  is  a  telephone  in  every  room.  The  others 
are  scattered  about  on  the  grounds  and  in  the  servants’ 
quarters.  By  this  arrangement  Mr.  Rockefeller  can  be 
reached  at  any  time,  no  matter  upon  what  part  of  his 
estate  he  may  be. 


T.  C.  Hine.  professor  of  the  chemistry  department  of 
the  University  of  California,  fought  a  hard  battle  with  a 
polecat  in  the  library  of  the  university  recently.  Victory 
perched  on  the  crown  of  the  savant  after  he  had  bombarded 
his  Antagonist  with  some  of  the  choice  volumes  of  the  uni- 
versitv  library’s  modern  literature  and  followed  up  his 
strategical  move  bv  tossing  a  hat  box  over  the  invader.  A 
quantity  of  chloroform  poured  through  a  tiny  hole  in  the 
box  >topped  the  polecat's  activities.  The  professor  has 
been  given  a  two- weeks’  leave  of  absence. 

Title  to  an  estate  valued  at  $90,000,000  is  believed  to  be 
contained  in  an  old  family  Bible  just  discovered  by  Joseph 
A.  Luria,  of  Montclair,  X.  J.  The  volume  is  alleged  to 
contain  a  record  of  the  Hoffman-Poznanski  family,  bear¬ 
ing  directly  upon  the  disposal  of  the  huge  fortune  left  by 
George  Hoffman,  adventurer,  at  his  death  in  South  Africa 
in  1>U.  Hoffman  is  believed  to  have  amassed  a  fortune 
of  $30.o«y>,0fW)  in  the  smuggling  trade  in  Soutli  Africa. 
Thro  )g!  enmity  toward  his  family  lm  stipulated  that  li is 
mate  sD  uld  not  be  divided  for  fiftv  rears.  Evidence  sub- 

V  V 

-tant too  claim  of  his  heirs  to  this  vast  fortune  is 
a'bgo'!  to  bo  contained  on  the  yellow  flyleaf  of  the  Luria 

Bible. 


Soy  Vorl’*  raj  id  dovolopmcnt  is  best  expressed  by  com- 
parr'*r>  <  f  t’.*-  pre«r,nt  with  the  past.  The  present  genera- 
rroo  rM  wrri^,*  t  at  before  the  coming  of  the  snbwnv 
trawl  a-  ir  (■:•  kated  and  trolley*,  it  was  thought  with 


a  subway  in  use  congestion  on  the  elevated  roads  and  the 
surface  lines  would  be  a  matter  for  history  to  be  read  by / 
future  New  Yorkers.  But  the  elevated  roads  are  jammed 
every  morning  and  evening.  The  subway,  which  was  ex¬ 
pected  to  bring  so  much  relief  to  the  traveling  public,  is 
more  congested  than  the  old  roads.  The  subway,  built  to 
carry  400,000  passengers  a  day,  is  now  transporting  1,001,- 
215.  The  growth  of  New  York  is  so  rapid  that  the  new 
subways  and  added  facilities  on  elevated  roads  may  be  in¬ 
adequate  by  the  time  they  are  ready  for  service. 

For  tlie  last  twenty  years  Secretary  of  State  Bryan  has 
weighed  exactly  220  pounds,  never  varying.  About  six1 
weeks  ago  he  decided 'he  was  too  heavy,  and  looked  up  the; 
recipe  of  ex-President  Taft  for  reducing  weight.  Then( 
Mr.  Bryan  started  to  eat  only  one  hearty  meal  a  day  and 
to  take  violent  exercise  at  least  once  a  week.  Now  the' 
secretary  weighs  203  pounds.  He  will  continue  his  weight- 
reducing  efforts  until  lie  is  about  195,  which,  the  insur¬ 
ance  doctors  say,  is  right  for  a  man  of  his  age  and  height.. 
The  violent  exercise  Mr.  Bryan  takes  is  wood-cutting.  He 
goes  to  the  farm  of  Senator  Blair  Lee,  in  Maryland,  cuts 
down  a  tree,  and  then  cuts  it  into  lengths  suitable  for  short 
fireplaces,  and  they  do  say  lie  can  make  the  chips  fly. 


A  Bible  house  similar  to  the  one  conducted  by  the 
British  and  Foreign  Bible  Society  at  Port  Said,  on  the 
Suez  Canal  in  Egypt,  is  being  planned  for  the  Pacific  en¬ 
trance  to  the  Panama  Canal.  The  building,  to  cost  $30,000, 
will  be  erected  by  the  American  Bible  Society  in  Balboa, 
and  when  Col.  George  W.  Goethals,  IJ.  S.  A.,  Governor  of 
the  Canal  Zone,  returns  to  Panama  lie  will  be  accom¬ 
panied  by  James  Wood,  president  of  the  society,  who  will 
visit  Balboa  to  select  a  site.  The  purpose  of  the  Bible 
House  is  to  distribute  to  every  sailor  on  every  ship  enter¬ 
ing  or  leaving  the  canal  a  Bible  printed  in  the  individual’s 
own  language.  The  society  will  send  in  its  first  shipment 
of  100,000  Bibles,  printed  in  127  different  languages. 


The  European  war  and  the  failure  to  secure  foreign 
money  to  promote  railroad  building  has  no  terrors  to  Ru¬ 
dolph  Mvcr,  the  one-man  railroad  builder  of  Hodgeman 
County;  Kan.  Several  of  the  big  dailies,  hearing  of  Mr. 
Mver’s  work  in  the  grading  of  a  railroad  from  Jetmore  to 
the  southwest,  single-handed  and  alone,  and  without  ap¬ 
parent  financial  aid  from  any  quarter,  have  sent  reporters 
here  to  interview  him.  Mr.  Mvcr  informed  them  that  his 
business  concerned  the  building  of  a  railroad  from  Jot- 
more  to  Garden  City,  and  not  to  talk  with  newspaper  men. 
Mr.  Mvcr  is  attending  strictly  to  business,  lie  is  on  the 
job  every  day  and  has  completed  the  grade  some  five  or  six 
miles  out  of  Jetmore.  None  of  the  residents  here  lias  been 
able  to  ascertain  who  is  hacking  Mr.  Mvcr  in  this  unique 
enterprise,  hut  the  general  belief  is  that  the  Santa  Pe  will 
in  time  take  over  the  work  and  extend  its  Jetmore  brunch 
to  Garden  City. 
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THE 


NTAIN  QUEEN 


OR 


THE  FAIR  BANDIT 


By  “PAWNEE  JACK  ” 


(A  SERIAL  STORY) 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

THE  BANDIT  QUEEN  TO  THE  RESCUE. 

At  first  the  savages  and  their  companions,  the  white 
outlaws  and  renegades,  were  so  completely  astounded  that 
they  could  neither  speak  nor  move.  In  fact,  they  seemed 
to  be  paralyzed,  and  they  could  only  stand  and  stare  at 
the  daring  invaders  who  had  been  bold  enough  to  carry 
their  cherished  prizes  away.  But  at  last  their  senses  re¬ 
turned  to  them,  and  a  yell  arose  upon  the  calm  air. 

“After  them,'’  Silver  Spur  yelled.  “After  them!  The 
pale-face  cowards  have  stolen  away  from  us  those  whom 
wc  love  best,  and  we  must  overtake  them.  Every  brave 
present  join  in  the  pursuit,  and  help  to  capture  the  rob¬ 
bers.”  > 

All  the  while  the  tumult  was  going  on  in  the  Indian 
encampment,  old  trapper  Tim  was  keeping  up  his  blood¬ 
curdling  howls  which  would  have  turned  cold  the  blood  of 
am  man,  whether  red  or  white.  He  was  a  small  man,  as 
lie  said  over  and  over  again,  yet  he  could  make  noise 
enough  to  raise  the  dead. 

“Go  it,  ye  villains!”  he  yelled,  dancing  up  and  down 
like  a  cork  that  was  bobbing  in  the  water.  “Go  it,  and 
I'll  be  durned  if  I  shet  my  trap  till  morning.  I  hain’t 
afeared  of  ye,  fur  I  know  ye,  and  Tim  Little  hain't  ther 
boy  ter  show  a  white  feather.  Gol  durn  it  anyway,  but  I 
was  raised  in  a  different  country  from  this!  Hans:  it  all! 
I'm  sick  of  yelling,  but  I've  got  ter.  Git  away  thar,  yer 
skunks  of  ther  world — git  away  thar,  or  yer  Uncle  Tim 
will  make  sich  a  row  thet  ye’ll  never  know  what  hit  ver! 
Whoop!  but  I'm  a  rip-roaring  terror  from  away  back,  and 
I'll  eat  up  everything  1  come  in  contact  with!  I'm  little, 
but.  oh,  my!” 

High  above  the  hoarse  cries  of  the  savages  the  voice  of 
the  old  man  rose  shrill  and  keen,  and  magnified  by  its 
surroundings  and  the  distance,  it  sounded  as  if  an  entire 
regiment  were  present. 

‘The  pale-faces  have  put  a  curse  .upon  us,'’  Black  Wolf 
said  to  Grav  Hawk.  “They  have  caused  the  Great  Spirit 
to  be  angry  with  us,  and  we  dare  not  say  a  word.  Their 
power  is  so  much  greater  than  ours  that  we  dare  not  op¬ 
pose  thorn.  They  are  so  strong  and  so  wise,  where  we  are 
$0  bold  and  fearless.  But  that  must  not  prevent  us — it 
shall  not— from  seeing  onee  again  the  fair  maidens  to 
whom  our  hearts  are  given.  Ah,  this  Border  Eagle  is  both 
brave  and  bold,  lie  fears  no  foe.  Even  the  golden  sun¬ 


light  of  early  morn  has  not  the  power  to  daunt  him,  or 
make  him  quail  before  its  searching  light.  He  fears 
neither  heaven  nor  man,  and  lie  comes  to  no  grief  nor 
harm.  Indeed,  he  bears  a  charmed  life,  but  ah,  we  must, 
we  shall  yet  kill  him.” 

i  .  >  1 

The  Indians  and  white  renegades  at  once  started  in  pur¬ 
suit  of  the  brave  fellows  who  had  torn  from  their  merci¬ 
less  arms  the  two  fair  maidens,  and  half  way  np  the  moun¬ 
tainside  they  came  in  sight  of  them.  A  yell  of  triumph 
burst  from  the  lips  of  the  pursuers,  and  it  only  enabled 
the  ones  who  were  pursued  to  redouble  their  speed.  Bor¬ 
der  Eagle  held  in  his  arms  the  beautiful  Star  Eyes,  while 
Sam  Jones,  the  great,  big,  kind-hearted  scout,  bore  Lor- 
retta,  the  fair-faced  maiden,  to  whom  handsome  Harry 
Payne’s  troth  was  plighted.  Like  frightened  deers  they 
sped  swiftly  over  the  ground,  their  fair  burdens  clasped 
tightly  in  their  arms,  never  pausing  until  they  reached 
.the  rough  pathway  that  led  to  Belle  Bouton’s  mountain 
home.  Then  they  halted  long  enough  to  breathe  before 
going  on  their  way,  for  they  knew  that  should  the  famous 
bandit  queen  discover  how  much  they  needed  help,  she 
would  gladly  come  to  their  rescue. 

“She  will  never  fail  me  in  the  hour  of  need,”  Border 
Eagle  muttered  to  himself,  as  he  sped  along  bearing  the 
maiden  he  loved  in  his  strong,  young  arms.  “For  she  is 
a  true,  loyal  woman,  one  who  never  forsakes  her  friends. 
If  she  hears  the  angry  shouts  of  our  pursuers,  she  will  at 
once  know  that  something  is  wrong,  and  thus  she  will 
come  to  our  rescue.  And  I  fear  we  shall  soon  need  it.” 
between  his  set,  gleaming  teeth.  “For  1  cannot  struggle 
on  in  this  way  much  longer.  My  strength  is  fast  desert¬ 
ing  me,  and  I  fear  1  shall  fall  from  exhaustion.  I  am 
strong  enough,  hut  my  strength  has  given  out  at  last. 
But  before  I  will  ever  let  Star  Eyes  fall  into  the  hands 
of  Black  Wolf  again,”  his  eyes  flashing  while  he  around 
his  teeth  in  silent  rage,  “I  will  kill  her  with  my  own 
hands!  He  shall  never  claim  her;  she  does  not  belong  to 
him,  and  I  know  she  would  far  rather  die  with  me  than 
live  without  .me.  And  Lorretta.  the  fair,  sweet  girl,  to 
whom  my  dear  friend  has  given  his  heart,  she,  too,  is  in 
the  hands  of  her  enemies.  Where  is  Harry  that  he  has  not 
come  to  her  aid  ?  1  know  lie  loves  her.  yet  why  does  lie 

remain  away  from  her  when  she  needs  him  so  P* 

Those  were  the  thoughts  that  darted  like  tiro  through 
the  brain  of  Border  Eagle  as  he  sped  up  the  mountain* 
dde.  end  while  lie  was  both  brave  and  strong,  vet  lie 
could  not  quite  banish  the  pong  of  fear  that  stirred  his 
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m.u'.Iv  h roust.  Then  suddenly  like  the  screeching  of 
tu»  voiies  of  the  savages  burst  upon  his  ears,  and 
he  mlouoied  his  speed,  knowing  it  was  all  in  vain,  for  in  a 
tew  foment-  they  would  overtake  him,  and  he  would  be 
at  their  mercy  with  Star  Eyes.  They  were  so  close  to 
him  now  that  it  was  no  use  for  him  to  try  to  get  away. 
II*  was  doomed  a-  well  as  the  fair  maiden  he  loved  so 
well. 

Just  at  that  moment  when  the  yelling,  screeching  were 
—  upon  him,  and  escape  was  well-nigh  impossible,  a 
shadowy  form  appeared  before  him,  while  a  clear,  ring¬ 
ing  voice  cried,  sternly : 

“Hold  !  Dare  but  advance  one  step  more,  and  every 
inan  dies!  It  is  Belle  Bouton,  the  Mountain  Queen,  who 
bids  you  cease,  and  she  must  be  obeyed !” 


CHAPTER  XVII. 

‘‘SINCE  BORDER  EAGLE  HAS  SAVED  MY  LIFE,  I  WILL  BECOME 

HIS  BRIDE  AT  ONCE.” 

It  was  indeed  Belle  Bouton  who  commanded  the  band 
of  savages  and  lawless  renegades  to  halt,  Belle  Bouton,  the 
fear!e>>  leader  of  the  band  of  bold  men  whom  all  feared ; 
the  bandit  queen,  who,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that,  she  would 
never  hesitate  to  shoot  a  man  down,  was  true  and  loyal 
to  her  friends,  and  when  the  redmen  of  the  forest  beheld 
her  standing  there  before  them  like  an  avenging  angel, 
they  drew  back  in  awe.  They  dared  not  approach  her, 
for  in  low,  superstitious  voices  they  told  each  other  of  how 
-lie  could  not  be  hit  by  any  bullet.  She  was  guarded  by 
spirits  from  the  other  world,  so  they  said,  and  thus  she 
was  safe.  For  what  arrow  or  bullet  had  ever  yet  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  reaching  her  heart? 

“Redmen  of  the  forest,  you  approach  at  your  peril !” 
she  called  out  to  them  in  her  ringing  voice.  “You  know 
Belle  Bouton,  one  and  all,  and  you  know  that  she  has 
never  yet  broken  an  oath.  When  she  says  to-day  that  if 
you  come  one  step  nearer,  she  will  send  a  bullet  through 
vour  heart,  she  means  everv  word  of  it,  and  it  is  well  for 
you  to  beware.  You  know  how  useless  it  is  for  you  to 
><  ek  her,  how  vain  it  will  be  for  you  to  try  any  games  of 
cunning,  and  if  she  stands  before  you  and  bids  you  de¬ 
fiance,  you  must  know  what  it  means.  Xow,  will  you  at- 
Hur,  re  to  face  Belle  Bouton  in  her  home,  or  will  you  return 
peacefully  from  whence  you  came?" 

A  mom-  nt  of  intense  silence  followed  the  bandit  queen's 
remarks.  Every  man  who  heard  her  voice,  even  the  rude 
*nd  lawless  ravages ,  felt  that  she  had  spoken  the  truth. 
Ar  t:  <■  simr-  time  they  were  determined  to  recover  the 
two  fair  maidens  who  had  been  stolen  from  them. 

“Y'  j  have  heard  my  voice, » redmen  of  the  forest,”  the 
bandit  queen  railed  out  to  them  in  clear,  ringing  tones, 
"and  von  know  that  I  mean  what  I  say.  If  you  come  one 
*t*p  f  'omr  T  will  order  my  gallant  hand  to  shoot  you  down 
gg  I  would  a  lot  of  wolves!  Xow  will,  you  halt  and  listen 
to  rru-.  or  will  you  come  on  to  your  fates?  Remember 
that  Kolb  Bouton  i-  queen  of  the  mountain.  She  fears  no 
foe,  arid  no  other  living  man  or  woman  can  gain  adrnit- 
to  n  •  v  ;  •  -:n  •  th'-  hour  -he  became  the  inonn- 
f*t»l  quee- .  \h,  >ou  dare  not  approach  —  you  dare  not 


The  silvery  laughter  of  the  fearless  woman  rang  out 
over  hill  and  dale,  a  defiant,  mocking  echo  in  its  musical 
depths,  and  those  who  heard  if  felt  a  chill  strike  to  their- 
hearts,  for  it  seemed  to  warn  them  that  to  advance  meant 
sure  death.  Belle  Bouton,  the  famous  bandit  queen,  was 
not  a  woman  to  be  trifled  with. 

Silver  Spur,  who  always  appeared  to  he  a  leader  of  the 
Indians,  gave  the  order  for  them  to  advance  without  fur¬ 
ther  delay.  He  did  not  know  who  he  was  fighting  against, 
he  could  not  seem  to  realize,  yet,  he  felt  a  strange  thrill 
of  fear  at  his  heart  he  had  never  experienced  before.  Still 
had  ,he  really  known  who  stood  before  him,  her  graceful 
form  outlined  against  the  clear,  calm  sky,  he  would  have 
turned  and  fled  while  she  stood  there. 

“Don’t  let  a  woman  frighten  you,  my  bold  lads!”  be 
called  out  to  the  Indians  and  white  men  who  surrounded 
him.  “She  lias  tried  that  game  too  often,  but  this  time, 
she  has  failed.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  Who  among  us  is  afraid  of 
Belle  Bouton,  the  bandit  queen?  She  says  a  great  deal, 
but  what  does  she  ever  do?” 

In  answer  to  his  insulting  remark  a  bullet  whistled 
past  his  ear  so  closely  that  it  cut  away  a  portion  of  the 
long  hair  that  foil  over  his  shoulders,  and  as  lie  started  hack' 
in  sudden  fright  an  oath  burst  from' his  lips. 

“Blame  her!”  he  growled,  at  the  same  time  quaking 
in  his  hoots.  “Blame  her,  but  what  right  has  she  to  in- 
terfere  with  me?  I’ll  soon  show  her,  and - 

“You  see  it  is  not  well  to  interfere  with  the  Mountain 
Queen,”  she  called  out  to  him.  “For  she  is  in  the  habit1 
of  being  obeyed,  and  once  a  man  is  foolish  enough  to  dis¬ 
regard  her  request  or  commands,  he  is  the  one  to  suffer. 
Xow.  the  best  thing  for  you,  mv  gallant  Silver  Spur,  is  to 
retrace  your  footsteps  and  return  from  whence  you  came. 
That  is,  if  you  value  your  life.  If  you  do  not,  then  you 
must  face  the  consequences,  and  I  will  not  be  responsible 
for  what  may  happen.” 

Silver  Spur’s  face  was  like  marble  when  he  turned 
away  his  head  and  his  lips  quivered  with  rage.  He  at  last! 
recognized  the  voice  that  like  a  bugle  call  floated  down  to 
him  from  the  mountain  heights,  and  he  knew  what  his  fate 
would  be  should  he  chance  to  meet  her.  The  old  saying; 
that  “hell  hath  no  fury  like  a  woman  scorned,”  is  indeed 
true,  and  the  fearless  bandit  queen  who  had  never  been 
known  to  turn  pale  at  the  greatest  danger  had  been 
cruelly  wronged, at  the  hands  of  the  villain  who  passed 
under  the  name  of  Silver  Spur. 

After  a  few  moments  of  silence  he  turned  away  and,  at 
the  signal  he  gave,  the  Indians  and  their  white  followers 
soon  went  on  with  him.  While  lie  would  have  liked  to 
kill  the  fearless  bandit  queen  with  his  own  hands,  lie  dared 
not,  so  he  was  obliged  to  content  himself  with  grinding  his 
teeth  in  smothered  rage. 

Once  Belle  Bouton  was  safe  in  her  mountain  retreat 
and  the  gallant  youth,  Border  Eagle,  was  resting  after  he 
had  left  the  maiden  in  the  care  of  the  bravo  woman,  Slur 
Eyes,  who  had  been  sitting  before  the  glowing  camp  fire 
her  dark  eyes  fastened  upon  the  coals,  came  swiftly  to  the 
young  hunter’s  side,  saying  nervously: 

“Since  Border  Eagle  has  saved  my  life,  I  will  become 
his  bride  at  once,  and  Black  Wolf  can  never  claim  me.” 

(To  he  cont illtled ) 
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ITEMS  OF  INTEREST 


BOY,  14,  SAVES  GIRL. 

While  several  men  .stood  gazing  in  terror,  too  frightened 
to  move,  Frank  Pearce,  fourteen -year-old  son  of  Samuel 
Pearce,  saved  Miss  Ethel  Cornish,  aged  seventeen,  from 
drowning  in  Lake  Bancroft,  Ishpeming,  Mich.,  when  she 
went  through  the  ice  near  the  hot  water  waste  from  the 
Cliffs  Shaft  mine. 


M  iss  Cornish,  who  is  the  daughter  of  Thomas  Cornish, 
Oak  street,  with  two  or  three  other  girls,  were  skating  on 
the  lake  when  a  strong  wind  carried  her  in  the  direction 
of  the  wastepipe. 

The  water  was  deep  where  the  ice  broke.  Miss  Cornish 
caught  hold  of  the  broken  edges,  but  was  slipping  back 
continually.  She  was  in  the  water  up  to  her  neck  when 
young  Pearce,  who  ran  to  her  assistance  the  moment  she 
called  for  help,  readied  her.  He  crawled  on  his  knees  over 
the  cracked  ice  until  his  hand  caught  hers  and  after  a 
several  minutes'  struggle,  succeeded  in  pulling  the  girl  to 
safety.  Several  young  men  between  the  ages  of  eighteen 
and  twenty-one  witnessed  the  accident,  but  made  no  effort 
to  assist. 

M  iss  Cornish  was  immediately  taken  to  her  home  and, 
exccnt  for  fright,  is  none  the  worse  for  her  cold  bath. 

t.  O 


THE  LARGEST  BOYS’  CLUB. 

The  Boy  Scout  organization  is  the  largest  boys’  club  in 

the  world. 

Tf  your  boy  is  of  suitable  age  you  should  let  him  join. 
All  healthy  hoys  are  as  eager  to  get  into  this  club  as  a 
monkey  is  eager  to  get  sugar. 

Many  people,  alive  to  the  danger  of  encouraging  war 
ideas,  are  afraid  this  movement  will  tend  to  increase  the 
poison  of  militarism  in  the  youth.  It  takes  only  a  little 
acquaintance  with  the  ideals  taught  and  the  practices  em¬ 
ployed  bv  the  Boy  Scouts  to  dispel  this  error. 

To  lie  sure,  the  scheme  is  military.  There  is  a  deal  of 
good  in  military  training.  Some  day  the  whole  business 
world  will  be  co-ordinated  in  military  efficiency. 

The  good  consists  in  the  discipline,  team  play,  manli¬ 
ness  and  grit  developed  by  military  exercises. 

There  is  no  reason  why  an  army  should  be  autocratic, 
caste-cursed  and  tyrannical.  Composed  on  democratic 
ideals,  where  each  unit  intelligently  foregoes  his  individual 
will  for  the  benefit  of  organized  efficiency,  an  armv  is  vastly 
mori  effective  than  where  soldiers  arc  whipped  to  battle 
and  browbeaten  in  time  of  pence. 

f  would  iike  to  see  every  boy  in  the  United  States  be¬ 
long  to  the  Bov  Scouts. 


Thov  would  learn  manliness. 

Tiie\  would  incren-e  their  personal  effectiveness. 

They  would  (fa--  to  be  sorry  for  themselves  and  learn 
♦  o  hi  'I.  r  failure,  pin  ■)■■  il  hurt  or  any  pain  of  body  or  mind, 
as  men  *honhl  near  otcli  thing.-,  hrnvely. 

I  hev  would  learn  to  dcM>i.*e  the  very  things  national! 


wars  are  based  on,  such  as  race  hate,  narrow  and  deformed 
patriotism,  cruelty  and  selfishness. 

They  would  learn  to  be  self-reliant,  to  be  clean,  strong, 
frank,  kind  and  generous. 

The  Boy  Scouts  are  not  soldiers  in  the  making;  they  are 
men,  citizens,  in  the  making. 

They  are  taught  and  drilled  in  these  arts:  To  help  the 
unfortunate,  to  aid  the  wounded,  to  save  the  drowning,  to 
take  care  of  themselves,  doing  their  own  cooking,  washing 
and  camping :  to  tie  a  knot,  to  chop  a  tree,  to  tell  the 
truth  and  to  obey,  to  live  in  the  open  air,  to  be  respectful, 
reverential  and  fearless,  and,  above  all,  to  be  good  sports, 
which  means  to  take  defeat  or  success  as  real  men,  and  not 
as  cry-babies. 

The  Boy  Scout  organization  is  the  great  outdoor  school; 
and,  best  of  all,  it  is  a  great  school  of  democracy  where  the 
bovs  manage  themselves. 


12,000-MILE  AUTO  TOUR. 


Harrowing  experiences  in  a  blinding  blizzard,  pathfind¬ 
ing  in  a  terrific  desert  sandstorm,  marooned  in  a  cloud¬ 
burst  and  a  dangerous  combat  with  a  rattlesnake,  are  only 
a  few  of  the  hazardous  incidents  which  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Charles  Swell  encountered  in  a  12, 000-mile  transconti¬ 
nental  automobile  trip  just  concluded. 

Despite  the  dangers  of  the  overland  tour,  which  few  men 
successfully  undertake,  Mrs.  Swett,  petite  and  winsome, 
declares  that  she  would  not  hesitate  to  take  the  same 
journey  over  again  with  her  husband  at  the  wheel. 

“i\e  loft  Los  Angeles  in  May,”  she  narrates,  “and  our 
first  experience  with  the  elements  was  near  Winslow,  Ariz., 
where  we  struck  a  cloudburst.  We  were  marooned  there 
for  the  night,  and,  fortunately  so.  as  we  later  discovered, 
tor  100  feet  ahead  of  us  was  a  deep  lake  formed  by  the 
storm. 

Equally  as  fearful  and  harrowing  was  our  drive  through 
the  blizzard,  which  wc  encountered  between  Helena,  Mont.', 
and  Salt  Lake  City. 


)  11 1  L  1  ~  ^  ^  ring  car  was  entirely  inclosed  and  warmed 
by  the  heat  from  the  engine,  bqt  it  was  desperately  cold 
even  at  that.  We  drove  about  400  miles  through  drifts  of 
snow  that  were  higher  than  our  machine.  Bitterly  cold 
as  it  was.  wc  had  to  get  out  and  shovel  a  path  ahead  of 
the  car  for  miles  and  miles. 

“In  the  Sawtooth  Mountains  we  wore  caught  in  a  dense 
veil  of  clouds  and  had  to  follow  the  precipitous  roadway 
slowly,  but  I  believe  T  was  as  badly  frightened  over  an  en¬ 
counter  l  had  with  a  ‘side-winder’  rattlesnake  as  anv  of 
our  adventures.  The  snake  struck  at  me  as  l  stooped  to 
pick  tip  one  of  our  robes  from  the  road.”  ' 

The  12, 000-mile  trip  of  Mr.  and  Mr-,  s^ett  covered  * 
period  of  about  six  months.  IV  itinerary  was  fmiM 
to  coast  and  included  detours  through  the  \Yv\  England 
States.  The  return  was  made  through  Idaho,  Mourn  * 
and  h\  way  of  Yellowstone  Dark. 
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DICKERING  DICK 

- OR - 

THE  LUCKY  BOY  TRADER 


By  DICK  ELLISON 


(A  SERIAL  STORY) 


CHAPTER  X  (continued) 

“Mercy  on  me !”  exclaimed  his  mother.  “What  are  you 
buying  another  cow  for?” 

“I  got  her  cheap,  mother,  and  I  think  I  can  make  some 
money  on  her.” 

With  that,  Dick  hurried  uptown  to  the  bank,  drew  out 
fifteen  dollars,  with  which  he  paid  for  the  cow,  but  in¬ 
sisted  on  a  bill  of  sale. 

A  few  hours  later  a  bailiff  came  out  and  wanted  to  know 
if  he  had  a  cow  belonging  to  Bob  Hawkins. 

“No/  said  Dick.  “I  bought  the  cow,  and  paid  cash 

for  it  ” 

“Have  you  got  a  bill  of  sale?” 

“Yes,”  and  Dick  showed  it  to  him. 

“Too  late,”  said  the  bailiff,  when  he  saw  the  bill  of  sale. 
“Who’s  too  late?”  Dick  inquired. 

“I  am.  I  came  out  to  levy  on  the  cow.” 

“Well,  I  don't  owe  anybody  anything,  so  you  can't  levy 
on  my  cow.” 

Dick  then  understood  why  Hawkins  parted  with  the  cow 
so  cheaply.  He  calculated  that  she  was  worth  anywhere 
between  thirty  and  forty  dollars.  She  yielded  twelve  quarts 

readily. 

“Dick,  she’s  better  than  Jones’  cow,”  said  his  mother, 
“and  I  don’t  know  what  we  will  do  with  so  much  milk. 
We’ll  have  between  five  and  six  gallons  a  day.” 

“All  right,  mother.  We  have  milk  and  butter  for  sale. 
I  will  look  after  them  myself,  and  help  you  with  the 
churning.” 

A  week  later  somebody  advertised  in  the  Danbury  paper 
for  a  good  family  milch  cow. 

Dick  went  to  see  him,  and  told  him  lie  could  sell  him  a 
cow  that  yielded  ten  quarts  of  milk  a  day,  and  would  let 
him  have  her  for  forty  dollars. 

“That’-  too  much.” 

“Not  a  bit  of  it.  The  calf  will  go  with  tier,  of  course. ’’ 
The  man  went  out  to  see  the  cow,  and  Dick  showed  him 
4  the  one  he  had  bought  from  Jones. 

waited  to  see  Mrs.  Doubleday  rnilk  the  cow,  and 

the  yield  was  measured. 

T  "  trade  was  made,  and  Dick  delivered  the  cow  and 

calf  the  next  day. 

CHAPTER  XL 

/low  mcK  rtvYKf)  IT  ON  HfM  ORAN  I)  FATTIER. 

VP'-n  fh  tjvf’P'd  the  cow  to  her  new  owner  Dick  no¬ 
il  | *er»  teat  tb<  r‘*  w«  n-  three  beehives  in  tie*  back  lot,  cut 

I  bfl  from  the  cow  bt  a  little  strip  of  fence. 


He  turned  the  cow  into  the  pen,  but  somebody  had  left 
open  the  little  gate  that  led  into  the  lot  where  the  bee¬ 
hives  were.  The  calf  went  through,  and  began  nosing 
around  pretty  close  to  the  hives. 

A  bee  resented  the  intrusion,  and  a  circus  began. 

The  calf  pranced  about  at  such  a  lively  rate  that  about 
forty  other  bees  joined  in. 

Of  course  the  calf  bellowed,  the  cow  became  excited, 
and  at  once  proceeded  to  join  the  calf. 

She  dashed  out  into  the  Lot,  and  the  bees  swarmed  on 
her.  i 

The  lady  of  the  house,  and  a  grown  daughter,  had  gone 
out  to  show  him  where  to  put  the  cow. 

The  poor  creature,  suffering  intense  pain,  knocked  over 
two  of  the  beehives  in  trying  to  get  out  of  the  inclosure, 
and  that  turned  about  a  million  bees  loose  upon  the  whole 
neighborhood. 

The  mother  and  daughter  ran  into  the  house  and  shut 
the  doors  and  windows. 

Dick  knew  a  good  deal  about  bees;  so  lie  threw  himself 
flat  on  the  ground,  and  was  not  attacked. 

He  crawled  on  his  stomach  to  the  gate  of  the.  cow  pen 
and  opened  it. 

The  cow  bolted  through  into  a  five-acre  field,  where 
com  and  potatoes  and  other  things  were  growing. 

She  ran  furiously  in  every  direction,  with  her  tail  up 
and  head  down,  bellowing  for  all  she  was  worth. 

Of  course  she  played  havoc  with  the  corn. 

The  purchaser’s  wife  sent  one  of  her  children  to  her 
husband’s  place  of  business  to  tell  him  to  hurry  home 
quickly. 

He  came  back,  accompanied  by  two  others,  to  hud  l lie 
bees  in  entire  possession  of  the  whole  neighborhood. 

Of  eourSe  the  bees  from  the  overturned  hives  were  light¬ 
ing  mad,  and  they  took  a  whack  at  everything  within’ 
reach  of  them. 

All  three  of  the  men  were  stung  several  times,  blit  Dick 
kept  flat  on  his  stomach  on  the  ground,  knowing  that  it 
was  his  only  safety. 

One  of  the  men,  however,  who  understood  bees,  ran  up 
and  set  the  hives  back  in  position  again,  but  with  all  bis 
precaution  he  was  well  stung. 

Then  they  proceeded  to  let  the  cow  and  calf  out  of  the 
lower  end  of  the  five-acre  field,  where  she  made  a  break 
for  her  old  home  out  at  Jones’,  followed  by  her  calf. 

The  new  purchaser  wanted  to  blame  Diet,-  fur  al  1  the 
trouble,  and  demanded  the  return  of  his  forty  dollars. 


and  calf  here,  according  to  your  instructions.  The  gate 
that  led  into  the  bceyard  was  wide  open,  and  the  calf  went 
in  there.  It  opened  into  the  cow  pen,  as  you  see,  and  I  rr, 
not  one  hit  responsible  for  your  carelessness  or  the  care 
lessness  of  some  one  on  the  place.” 

“All  right.  If  you  don’t  return  that  money  I'll  have 
you  arrested." 

“(lo  ahead  and  have  me  arrested,”  said  Dick,  and  he  re¬ 
turned  home  to  tell  his  mother  of  the  circus  he  had  been 
a  witness  of. 

The  next  clay  Farmer  Jones  rode  up,  and  had  the  cow 
with  him. 

“Why  don’t  you  keep  your  cow?”  he  demanded. 

“She  isn’t  my  cow.  I  sold  her  to  Mr.  Hardwick,  but 
where  is  the  calf?” 

“Dead,  b'gosh!  I  found  it  swelled  up  as  big  as  its 
mother  this  morning,  and  the  cow  is  swelled  up  some¬ 
what,  too.  What  the  dickens  happened  to  her?” 

Dick  told  him. 

“Stung  to  death,  b’gosh !”  said  Jones.  “I  have  knowed 
such  things  to  happen  before.  A  neighbor  of  mine  once 
Had  a  blind  horse  stung  to  death  by  bees.  He  went  prowl¬ 
ing  around  among  the  hives,  and  knocked  one  of  them 
over,  and  vou  could  hear  him  squeal  a  mile.” 

The  cow  was  in  a  bad  way,  but  Dick  and  Farmer  Jones 
drove  her  to  Hardwick’s  home,  and  turned  her  into  the. 
cow  lot  again. 

Mrs.  Hardwick  ordered  them  to  drive  her  away. 

“Hanged  if  I  do!”  said  Jlick.  “The  calf  was  stung  to 
death,  but  the  cow  will  keep  on  giving  milk,  but  you 
don’t  want  to  leave  the  gate  opefi  where  she  can  get  in 
among  the  hives,”  and  with  that  he  turned  away. 

Farmer  Jones  demanded  a  dollar  for  driving  the  cow 
back  to  town,  and  Dick,  out  of  sympathy  for  the  hard 
luck  of  Hardwick,  paid  him  the  dollar. 

Hardwick  consulted  a  lawyer,  who  told  him  that  be 
couldn't  hold  young  Doubleday  responsible  for  damages, 
a?  .he  was  in  nowise  to  blame,  so  be  kept  the  cow,  and  Dick 
kept  the  money. 

His  grandmother  came  down  to  the  cottage,  and  told 
liirn  that  hk  grandfather  had  said  that  he  should  be  com¬ 
pelled  to  give  up  the  forty  dollars  he  had  received  for  the 
cow. 

“1  won't  give  up  a  cent,"  he  remarked. 

“Well,  your  grandpa  says  that  you  will  break  into  jail 
yd  for  playing  such  tricks  on  people.” 

“That'*  all  right,  grandma :  but  he  will  get  into  jail  for 
d.g  fighting  on  Sunday  before  I  will  for  anything  I  do.” 

Both  iiis  mother  and  grandmother  rebuked  him. 

“Did.  '  said  the  old  lady,  “you  know  well  enough  that 
your  gr  uidfatlu  r  had  nothing  to  do  with  that  dog  fight." 

‘•Oil,  yes.  he  had — just  as  much  to  do  with  it  as  I  had 
with  the  bee  Tight.  A  dog  followed  him  out  of  the  gate 
into  the  street.  The  calf  went  through  an  open  gate  into 
v  t  re  were  tne  lues,  and  I  didn't  know  it:  so  I  am  just  as 
guilty  is  he  i~.  and  he  k  just  as  guilty  as  I  am.  So  1  can 
throw  dog  fight*  at  him  just  a*  far  as  lie  can  throw  bee 
fights  at  me." 

,\  few  day*  after  that  Pen  con  Morris,  who  had  a  weak- 
nev-  for  good  horseflesh,  was  driving  his  horse  past  Hard¬ 
wick’s  place,  when  u  bee  struck  the  animal. 


The  horse  became  obstreperous  and  unmanageable.  He 
turned  straight  around  in  the  road  to  make  a  break  for 
home.  The  buggy  was  upset,  the  old  man  spilled  out  on 
the  ground,,  and  considerably  bruised. 

Before  he  reached  home  the  horse  had  nothing  but  the 


shafts  behind  him.  He  had  . completely  wrecked  the  old 

buggy.  .  , 

The  old  man  vowed  he  would  never  drive  the  horse 
again,  and  he  tried  to  sell  him;  but  nobody  wanted  to  buy 
a  horse  who  would  tear  buggies  to  pieces  that  way,  so  he 


urn  q  nfforprl  fnr 


rr>t\A  (1  I  I  tv 


V»«lf  hi*  value. 


“Sav,  grandma,”  said  Dick  to  her  one  day  when  she 
was  down  at  his  mother's  cottage,  “if  grandpa  will  give 
me  ten  dollars  for  mv  trouble,  l  can  swap  his  horse  lor 
another  one  that  will  be  satisfactory." 

“Dick,  he  wouldn’t  do  it  unless  lie  saw  the  other  horse 


first.” 


“All  right.  I’ll  bring  the  horse  out  for  him  to  see  him; 
but  he  must  let  me  have  his  horse  to  show  to  the  other 
fellow.” 

The  old  lady  persuaded  the  deacon  to  let  him  have  a  try 
at  it. 

Dick  went  over  to  the  ^table  and  got  him. 

He  put  a  saddle  on  him,  rode  him  down  to  the  depot, 
and  asked  Uncle  Jack's  opinion  of  him. 

“Why,  he’s  a  pretty  good  horse,"  said  the  old  man. 
“Where  did  you  get  him  ?” 

“Fie  belongs  to  my  grandfather.”  w 

“Oh,  he’s  the  horse  that  spilled  the  old  man  out  and 
smashed  the  buggy,  eh?” 

“Yes;  and  lie's  afraid  to  drive  him  again.  I  want  you,  - 
if  you  can,  to  erase  those  two  white  spot  on  him,  and  I'll 
take  him  around  for  grand  pop  to  see  him.  He  says  he 
will  give  me  ten  dollars  if  I'll  swap  him  for  a  good  horse.” 

The  old  circus  horse  trainer  chuckled,  and  said: 

■e  9 

“I'll  do  it.  I'll  come  over  to  your  place  to-night,  and 
will  wipe  out  those  spots  in  fifteen  minutes." 

“All  right,”  said  Dick;  “hut  mum’s  the  word,  you 
know  ?" 

“Oh,  ves.  It  will  cost  you  about  twenty-five  cents, 
though,  to  pav  for  the  dye  stuff." 

“All  right,”  and  Dick  handed  him  the  money. 

That  night  the  old  man  appeared  at  the  cottage,  and*’ 
by  the  light  of  a  lantern  went  out  to  the  little  stable, 
where,  with  warm  soap  and  water,  he  washed  the  white 
spots  so  as  to  remove  all  dust  and  perspiration,  and  then 
he  applied  the  dye,  which  turned  the  white  hair  to  the 
same  color  as  the  rest  of  the  horse's  coat,  which  was  dark- 
brown. 


“He'll  he  all  right  in  the  morning,  Dick."  said  the  old 
trainer.  1 

“Dick,  what  arc  you  and  Uncle  Jack  up  to?"  his  mother 
inquired,  as  soon  as  the  old  man  left. 

“Well,  you  won't  give  it  away,  will  vou.  mother?" 

V  * 

A  O. 

“Well,  everybody  know's  grandfather's  horse,  and  how 
he  smashed  up  bis  buggy.  Uncle  Jack  has  wiped  oil  those 
two  white  spots  and  gave  him  a  solid  color.  Now  1  km 
swap  him  easily,  and  make  something  oil  of  hint." 


t  To  be  continued) 
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TIMELY  TOPICS 


Passengers  arriving  at  Cotter,  Ark.,  on  passenger  train 
Xo.  no,  recently  our  of  Newport,  report  that  a  large  bald 
c a g I o  followed  the  train,  flying  over  the  White  River  for 
several  miles.  l'he  big  bird  was  in  sight  all  the  time,  as 
the  road  runs  along  the  river.  The  eagle  seemed  to  have 
no  trouble  in  keeping  up,  and  when  he  decided  to  pull  out 
of  the  race  he  gracefully  surmounted  a  mountain  and  dis¬ 
appeared.  This  is  the  first  eagle  reported  in  this  section 
of  the  country  for  some  time. 


The  youngest  non-commissioned  officer  in  the  French 
army  is  Marcel  Vernier,  who  is  13  years  and  7  months  old. 
He  followed  the  artillery  as  a  kitchen  helper  at  the  open¬ 
ing  of  the  war  and  learned  to  ride  a  horse  and  was  quickly 
promoted  to  be  a  corporal.  He  has  been  named  adjutant 
sergeant-major  and  his  name  has  been  proposed  for  the 
military  medal  for  valor  in  action.  He  was  recently 
wounded  and  was  brought  to  a  Paris  hospital.  Vernier 
is  an  OTphan  and  is  one  cf  a  large  family  of  young  brothers 
and  sisters. 


Marjorie  Christman’s  pretty  braids  are  gone.  Some  one 
driving  a  motor  car  slipped  up  in  front  of  her  farm  home, 
at  Bennington.  Kan.,  and  clipped  them  close  to  Marjorie’s 
head.  Now.  the  whole  neighborhood  is  hunting  for  the 
person  or  persons  who  did  the  clipping.  Marjorie  is  the 
sL\teen-vear-old  daughter  of  Martin  Christman,  a  farmer. 
Marjorie  slept  on  a  cot  near  a  window  in  her  home.  When 
the  little  girl  arose  in  the  morning  and  went  to  her  mirror 
-he  -topped  back  and  ran  to  her  mother.  Her  hair  was  cut 
short.  Then  the  motor  tracks  were  found  in  the  road  in 
front  of  the  house. 


A  dispatch  from  Athens,  London,  says  the  Turks  are 
sending  thousands  of  sacks  of  cement  to  the  Egyptian  fron¬ 
tier  to  fill  up  the  Suez  Canal.  They  are  also  fortifying  the 
Princes  Islands  and  the  island  of  Marmora  and  all’ posi¬ 
tion-  commanding  the  sea  approaches  to  Constantinople. 
V ■: nagor*  of  foreign  banks  have  been  prohibited  from  pay¬ 
ing  dep'  -it-  of  subjects  of  the  A  1 1  ies.  Violation  of  this 
orb  r  i  punishable  by  a  fine  of  about  $4,500  and  two 

it.  Eiejd  Marshal  von  der  Goltz,  the 
Gerr;  in  <  ffr-cr  who  trained  the  Turkish  army,  has  gone  to 
th  (  uncasas. 


A  Pa>-i-  woman  servant  of  the  numerous  class  which 
worK-  out  at  10  cr-nts  an  hour  has  given  no  less  a  sum  than 
)  f,,r  t ; i •  •  Fr-nch  wounded.  Her  employer  had  difficulty 
in  making  her  confer.-  it.  When  she  did  own  up  to  it,  site 
e*i/d<  ‘-d  tb at.  though  Red  Cross  agent  had  advised 
b«  r  -w'  '  g!  •  to  V.cop  her  savings  for  a  rainy  day,  she  had 
yot  around  •  objections  by  showing  certificates  for  fur- 
jug#  of  >'2JmKi,  Excelsior  advertises  that  it  hold? 
■.  ;i:,t  »  1 1, lie  ,-t  the  disposal  cf  t  ie'll  people  whose 
♦  .  p\,w id-  in  need  of  encouragement  by  example, 


The  Bethlehem  Steel  Company,  which  has  leased  about 
five  miles  of  the  land  bordering  on  the  Delaware  Bay  shore 
extending  from  Cape  May  Point  village  to  Fishing  Creek 
village,  on  which  it  will  test  big  guns,  has  made  contracts 
for  the  erection  of  a  number  of  buildings  and  residences 
for  offices  and  men.  That  portion  of  Delaware  Bay  over 
which  the  guns  can  range  is  only  a  few  feet  in  depth  at 
high  tide  and  partly  bare  at  low  tide.  The  few  inhabitants 
are  being  provided  for  in  other  sections  of  Cape  May.  A 
system  of  telephones  is  being  erected  to  cover  every  por¬ 
tion  of  the  grounds.  On  clear  days  shells  can  he  driven 
fourteen  miles  seaward  without  danger  of  hitting  passing 
ships. 


Bv  winning  Miss  Helen  James,  daughter  of  Edward 
Janes  James,  president  of  the  University  of  Illinois,  as  a 
bride,  George  Enfield  Frazer,  controller  of  the  university 
and  professor  of  public  accounting,  has  lost  his  position. 
He  has  extended  his  resignation  and  it  has  been  accepted 
by  Professor  James,  who  has  frequently  stated  that  lie,  is 
opposed  to  having  any  relatives  of  his  serve  on  a  faculty 
with  him.  “It  is  my  decided  opinion,”  said  President 
James,  “based  on  long  experience  as  high  school  principal, 
college  professor  and  university  president,  that  boards  of 
trustees  and  public  school  boards  in  general  should  be  pro¬ 
hibited  by  law  from  appointing  to  positions  within  their 
gift  any  person  connected  by  blood  or  marriage  to  the 
fourth  degree  with  anv  member  of  the  teaching  or  ad¬ 
ministrative  staff.  In  my  judgment  the  appointment  and 
promotion  of  relatives  of  influential  persons  on  the  staff  to 
positions  in  the  university  is  one  of  the  serious  defects  of 
American  college  and  university  administration.” 

o  « 


It  has  remained  for  «  Badger  Stale  woman  to  set  an  ex¬ 
ample  when,  in  these  times,  patriotism  counts  big.  She 
has  raised  “Old  Glory”  and  intends  to  keep  it  flying  every 
fair  day  while  she  remains  on  the  farm.  The  name  of  the 
nation  lover  is  Mrs.  G.  C.  Rasch,  the  owner  and  operator 
of  Spring  Brook  Farm,  Burlington,  Wis.,  within  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  of  Burlington.  The  elevation  on  which  the  flag 
is  flung  to  the  breezes  overlooks  the  city  of  Burlington,  a 
large  part  of  Walworth  and  Racine  counties.  The  trains 
of  two  different  railway  lines  run  in  sight  of  the  place,  so 
do  the  public  highways  on  which  motor  cars  constantly 
are  traveling,  so  that  the  patriotic  idea  is  witnessed  by 
thousands  of  people  in  a  single  day.  The  staff  for  this 
flag  is  seventy  feet  high  ;  it.  rests  in  a  bed  of  concrete  seven 
feet  thick,  so  it  would  seem  that  Mrs.  Rasclfis  idea  is  going 
to  prevail  for  many  years.  The  banner  is  a  brand-new 
one,  12  feet  wide  and  21  feet  long.  Mrs.  Rasch  says  I  hat 
she  flics  the  flag  because  she  wants  to  see  il  uv .si  of  the 
time  and  because  she  wanted  a  large  mini’  i  of  others  to 
see  it.  The  farm  is  one  of  the  hignest  improved  in  Wal¬ 
worth  County,  where  blooded  cattle  and  pure-bred  poultry 
abound. 
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Several  packs  of  wolves  have  been  reported  between 
Jacksonville,  Wis.,  and  Milton,  in  the  Town  of  Center  and 
the  Evansville  marsh.  The  animals  are  becoming  so  bold 
near  Center  that  they  have  attacked  sheep  grazing  in  pas¬ 
tures  in  the  daytime.  The  farmers  have  killed  a  few  and 
claimed  a  bounty  of  $10  from  the  county  in  addition  to  a 
like  amount  from  the  State. 

The  tallest  soldier  in  Canada,  L.  M.  Graham,  whose 
parents  reside  in  New  York,  has  enlisted  for  service  with 
the  Canadian  contingent  and  will  be  sent  to  the  front. 
Graham  is  with  the  Seventy-ninth  Cameron  Highlanders 
of  Winnipeg.  He  is  0  feet  8  inches  in  his  stocking  feet 
and  looks  like  a  giant  in  military  outfit.  His  brother, 
Lieut.  B.  M.  Graham,  is  in  the  trenches  in  France  with 
the  Second  Battalion  of  Royal  Fusiliers. 


A  month's  rent  free  to  each  of  the  tenants  of  his  many 

*/ 

dwelling  houses  in  Baltimore  is  a  unique  feature  of  the 
will  of  Robert  J.  Devenny's  esteem  for  his  tenants.  To 
a  number  of  friends  of  his  family  Devenny  left  $5  each 
to  buy  a  trinket  of  some  sort  in  memory  of  his  mother. 
Tie 'alar'  ga v e  $5  to  each  member  of  Immanuel  Re¬ 
formed  Episcopal  Church  choir,  in  appreciation  of  their 
services,  and  he  left  property  to  the  church. 


they  are  kept  in  ice  boxes,  and  the  cold  puts  them  in  a 
semitorpid  condition.  In  either  case  the  >nakes  are  only 
half  alive.  In  handling  the  reptile,  the  hand  must  always 
grasp  it  at  certain  places  where  the  head  can  he  guided 
and  held  from  the  body.  This  is  the  hardest  thing  to 
learn,  hut.  like  everything  else,  it  comes  with  practice. 
By  dint  of  dexterity  and  strength,  the  snake  is  easily 
passed  from  one  hand  to  the*  other,  and  is  allowed  to  coil 
about  the  body.  The  snake  charmer,  however,  must  always 
be  on  the  alert.  When  the  snake  becomes  too  lively,  it  is 
put  back  in  the  ice  box.  In  handling  a  reptile  with  the 
fangs  in  one  requires  great  strength,  as  the  strain  on  the 
system  during  the  performance  is  very  considerable.  The 
grasp  and  movements  must  be  precise  and  accurate.  There 
is  no  room  for  hesitancy  or  uncertainty.  Most  of  the  snakes 
handled,  however,  are  harmless,  so  far  as  poisoning  is  con¬ 
cerned. 


GRINS  AND  CHUCKLES 

“Did  you  hear  that  all  the  tobacco  stores  in  Scranton 
have  gone  out  of  business?”  “No.  Why?”  “They  can't 
sell  cigarettes  to  miners.” 


“My  doctor  has  the  reputation  of  being  quite  a  lady- 
killer.”  “Has  he?  Mine  doesn't  make  the  slightest  dis¬ 
tinction  between  the  sexes.” 


Judge — Have  you  formed  any  prejudice  against  the 
prisoner?  Juryman — I  have  seen  some  newspaper  pic¬ 
tures  of  him.  Judge — You  are  excused. 

Little  Bessie  had  been  gazing  earnestly  at  the  waxed 
mustache  of  her  father’s  friend.  Suddenly  she  remarked: 
“Why,  my  kitty  has  smellers,  too!'5 

II  el  ter — Holmes  gets  a  gigantic  salary  from  that  mining 
corporation.  Skelter — Able  to  locate  gold  mines,  is  lie? 
Ilelter — Not  much.  Able  to  locate  stock-purchasers. 

Blink  (the  wholesaler) — Well,  how  many  orders  did 
you  get  yesterday?  Gink  (the  salesman) — \  got  two  or¬ 
ders  in  one  shop.  Blink — What  were  they?  Gink _ One 

was  to  get  out  and  the  other  was  to  stav  out. 


The  Chief  of  Coast  Artillery  recommends  the  construc¬ 
tion  of  16-incli  50-caliber  guns  for  the  new  fortifications 
of  Cape  Henry.  This  gun  will  l>e  vastly  more  powerful 
than  the  16-inch  gun  which  has  been  sent  to  Panama. 
That  gun  is  only  .‘55  calibers  in  length  and  lias  a  much 
lower  muzzle  velocity  than  the  proposed  new  16-inch  gun. 
Rrig.-Gen.  E.  M.  Weaver,  Chief  of  Const  Artillery,  be¬ 
lieves  that  in  view  of  the  foot  that  foreign  warships  are 
mounting  15-caliber  guns  of  15-inch  caliber  it  is  now  nec¬ 
essary  for  us  to  outrange  those  guns  with  powerful  50- 
caliber,  16-inch  pieces. 


The  secrets  of  snake  charming  are  much  simpler  than 
mo«t  people  imagine.  The  snakes  to  he  handled  arc 
gorged  with  food  until  they  become  drowsy,  or  else  they 
are  drugged  so  that  their  senses  are  dazed.  Sometimes 


“How  old  is  your  little  brother?”  inquired  Willie.  “He's 
a  year  old,”  replied  Tommy.  “Huh!  I've  got  a  dog  a 
year  old,  and  he  can  walk  twice  as  well  as  your  brother.'’ 
“That’s  nothing.  Your  dog's  got  twice  as  many  legs.” 

The  old  gentleman  looked  Perley  in  the  eye.  “Can  you 
support  my  daughter  in  the  style  tr,  which  she  is* accus¬ 
tomed  ?"  he  demanded.  “No,  colonel.  1  can't.”  replied  Per¬ 
ley,  “but  let  me  ask  you.  sir.  could  you  have  done  so  at 
my  age  ?” 


“Now.  children.”  said  the  teacher,  holding  up  a  carrot 
“there  is  a  loud-voiced,  obstinate  domestic  animal  tha 
dearly  loves  this  vegetable.  Can  any  of  you  tell  me  wha 
that  animal  is?  Little  Tlonorn  raised  her  hand  *' 

know,  teacher,”  she  cried,  “it's  pa;  he's  onuv  .Unit  oar 
rots. ’ 
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A  TERRIBLE  llEYEXGE. 

By  I).  W.  Stevens 

"Oh,  i<  there  no  escape  from  this  dreadful  place?  They 
w:'l  drive  me  mad!  Oh,  the  inhuman  wretch  that  put  me 
in  this  frightful  prison!  Xo  punishment  can  be  too 
heavy  for  such  a  monster!” 

The  person  who  spoke  these  passionate  words  was  a 
woman,  young  and  handsome,  bright  and  intelligent  in 
appearance,  and  evidently  a  woman  of  culture  and  refine¬ 
ment. 

The  place  was  a  dark  cell,  thickly  padded,  all  the  furni¬ 
ture  it  contained  being  a  bench  set  into  the  wall,  upon 
wnich  tlie  poor  prisoner  sat  wringing  her  hands  and  giving- 
way  to  the  most  uncontrollable  grief. 

Well  might  she  despair  at  escaping  from  the  place,  to 
which,  by  a  villain’s  wiles,  she  had  been  taken,  for  it  was 
a  private  insane  asylum,  kept  by  a  hypocritical  scoundrel 
called  Harden,  who,  for  a  sufficient  price,  would  have 
sworn  away  the  sanity  of  his  dearest  friend,  and  kept  him 
in  torture  till  reason  toppled  from  its  throne,  and  the 
aching  .heart  beat  itself  out  in  very  despair. 

It  was  in  the  days  when  the  laws  regarding  the  care  of 
the  insane  were  not  as  strict  as  they  are  now,  and  when  a 
sane  person  could  be  confined  by  unscrupulous  relatives, 
and,  if  necessary,  made  insane,  in  order  to  carry  out  some 
fiendish  plot  against  him. 

Marian  Classon  was  a  woman  of  great  beauty  and  tal- 
ent.  and  the  belle  of  Stillwater,  the  town  where  she  re¬ 
sided,  her  hand  being  sought  in  marriage  by  many  of  the 
best  young  men  of  the  neighborhood. 

One  of  these,  Gilbert  Darrel  by  name,  was  more  for¬ 
tunate  than  the  rest,  and  in  time  the  two  were  married 
with  great  display,  the  wedding  being  the  most  magni¬ 
ficent  one  ever  seen  in  Stillwater,  for  Mr.  Classon  was  re¬ 
ported  very  wealthy,  and  desired  to  have  his  daughter 
well-established,  although  he  did  not  entirely  approve  of 
the  match. 

Two  year-  passed,  and  Classon  died,  when  it  was  found 
that  hi-  fortune  had  been  greatly  impaired,  and  that  all  iie 
would  leave  were  a  few  thousands. 

He  had  never  been  as  rich  as  people  supposed,  and  what 
lie*  had  had  been  frittered  away  in  vain  speculations  and 
bv  Darrel’s  reckless  extravagance,  so  that  when  a  settle¬ 
ment  was  made  it  was  discovered  that  instead  of  being  a 
millionaire  the  young  husband  was  not  even  well-to-do. 

(1  had  been  growing  cold  to  his  wife  during  the  last 
two  or  three  months,  and  now  he  became  absolutely  cruel 
and  brutal,  coarse  in  his  language,  harsh  in  his  treatment, 
anil  a  changed  man  in  every  respect. 

Then  rumor*  began  to  be  rife  that  she  was  losing  her 
Intel h-ct,  and  before  long  she  was  removed  to  the  Strll- 
wr*t-  r  r<  tn  it.  kept  bv  Dr.  Harden,  as  he  was  called. 

>  ...  put  in  with  the  worst  cases — not  where  they 
eouJd  do  ini  art',  harm,  but  so  that  she  could  see  and  hear 
aJ)  that  they  did  and  suffer  the  most  horrible  dread  that 
Ohm'  would  break  from  their  confinement  and  tear  her  in 

jrni < 

s>\.4  a  a*  *!ow  y  tortured  and  exasperated  by  means  best 


known  to  villainous  minds,  her  refined  sensibilities  and 
intuitive  delicacy  being  no  guard  against  their  inhuman 
barbarities,  until,  by  slow  degrees,  she  began  to  grow  in¬ 
sane,  indeed,  and  her  intellect  to  darken. 

It  was  given  out  that  she  was  dead,  and  a  splendid 
funeral  was  had,  and  a  superb  monument  erected  to  her 
memory  in  the  village  churchyard. 

All  this  was  done  with  an  object,  and  that  object  was 
marriage  and  a  fortune,  for  Gilbert  Darrel  was  ambitious, 
and,  his  wife  being  dead,  he  could  now  look  around  him 
with  the  utmost  propriety,  and,  indeed,  the  good  folks 
said  he  ought  to  bury  his  grief  and  take  a  wife. 

lie  did  take  a  wife,  t lie  beautiful  and  wealthy  Miss 
Hastings,  perjuring  himself  and  insulting  her  by  the 
mockery  of  marriage,  for  the  sake  of  a  fortune. 

And  while  he  was  at  la*t  reclining  in  luxury  and  pam¬ 
pering  his  selfish  tastes  to  satiety,  she.  the  innocent,  out¬ 
raged  wife,  was  slowly  wearing  her  life  out  in  the  noi¬ 
some  cells  o£Dr.  Harden’s  retreat. 

One  day  she  espied  from  a  window  her  husband,  driving 
by  in  a  carriage,  with  an  elegant-looking*  lady  by  his  side, 
to  whom  he  was  very  attentive. 

“There  go  Darrel  and  his  new  wife,”  said  one  of  the  at¬ 
tendants.  who  was  watching  the  patients. 

It  was  said  quite  carelessly,  but  tiie  whole  thing  was 
done  with  the  most  cruel  intention,  and  was  planned  for 
the  express  purpose  <  i  furnishing  the  last  straw  which 
should  break  the  camel’s  back. 

The  blow  was  meant  to  be  a  decisive  one,  and  it  was, 
for  from  that  moment  the  unfortunate  Marian  was  a  help¬ 
less,  raving  maniac. 

Now  that  she  was  really  insane,  she  acquired  all  the 
cunning  and  craftiness  which  before  had  been  no  part  of 
her  nature,  and  centering  all  her  energies,  all  her  weak¬ 
ened  intellect  upon  one  point,  she  began  to  plan  her  es¬ 
cape. 

Then,  with  a  skill  that  defied  detection,  she  appeared  to 
be  more  mad  than  she  was,  and  less  intelligent,  so  that  by 
degrees  she  was  regarded  as  comparatively  harmless,  and 
little  by  little  allowed  free  run  or  the  place. 

Another  year  passed  by,  and  the  poor  woman’s  plans 
had  been  matured,  and  she  was  ready  to  put  them  into 
execution. 

She  had  formed  a  plan  for  a  most  complete  and  terrible 
revenge  upon  her  faithless  husband,  and  she  now  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  carry  it  out  to  the  fullest  extent. 

Xear  the  window  of  the  room  she  occupied  was  a  large 
tree,  the  branches  of  which,  while  they  did  not  touch  the 
walls  of  the  retreat,  were  sufficiently  near  to  allow  of  a 
leap,  if  one  were  daring  enough  to  make  it.  ‘ 

The  window  was  guarded  by  heavy  iron  bars,  but  these 
were  no  hindrance,  for  with  the  utmost  patience  she  had) 
tiled  through  two  of  them  in  a  manner  which  allowed  of 
their  being  retained  in  their  places,  and  yet  easily  removed 
whenever  she  wished. 

The  tool  she  operated  with  was  made  from  a  knife  used 
in  eating,  and  secreted  upon  her  person,  the  edge  being 
cut  like  a  saw  bv  constant  wearing  upon  the  stone  ledge 
of  the  window,  and  hardened  in  the  lire  until  it  would  cut 
the  toughest  iron. 


The  filings  made  by  sawing  the  liars  were  kept  and 
molded  into  a  paste  with  bits  of  bread,  and- this  was  put 
into  the  cuts,  so  that  no  traces  of  her  work  were  left. 

After  months  of  arduous,  patient  labor,  the  bars  were 
sawed  in  two,  and  then,  one  dark  night,  the  unfortunate 
woman  set  about  making  her  escape. 

Several  lengths  of  the  bed  cord  were  firmly  knotted  to¬ 
gether  and  one  end  made  secure  to  a  bar  which  had  not 
been  loosened,  after  which  the  others  were  removed  and 
secreted  under  the  hearthstone,  which  the  careful  woman 
had  entirely  loosened  by  dint  of  hard  work  and  constant 
endeavor. 

Wrapping  herself  carefully  in  a  thick  cloak,  the  hood  of 
which  covered  her  head,  Marian  stood  outside  upon  the 
ledge,  and,  gathering  up  the  slack  of  the  cord,  passed  it 
around  under  her  arms,  and  measured  the  distance  keenly 
with  her  eves  before  taking  the  leap. 

When  she  had  calculated  the  distance  to  a  nicety,  she 
took  the  leap,  and  alighted  upon  one  of  the  large  branches 
of  the  tree,  the  cord  assisting  her  to  secure  a  footing. 

She  struck  the  limb  squarely,  the  cord  just  loosening 
from  about  her,  and  then  she  peered  into  the  darkness  to 
se£  that  all  was  right  for  her  further  progress. 

Leaving  the  end  of  the  cord  fastened  around  a  small 
branch,  the  determined  woman  then  made  her  way  to  the 
ground,  from  limb  to  limb,  until  she  finally  stood  within 
the  deserted  park  surrounding  the  retreat,  not  a  sound  dis¬ 
turbing  the  awful  quiet  of 'the  hour. 

When  she  reached  the  wall  she  managed,  after  two  or 
three  trials,  to  throw  the  hook  over  and  secure  it,  when 
she  immediately  drew  herself  up  to  the  top,  evincing  a 
strength  and  nerve  of  which  she  would  not  have  been  con¬ 
sidered  capable. 

Once  upon  the  wall,  it  was  an  easy  matter  to  let  herself 
down  upon  the  other  side,  and  then,  leaving  the  cord  still 
dangling  on  the  wall,  she  hurried  with  all  speed  towards 
the  village. 

The  way  was  long  and  wearisome,  the  night  was  cold 
and  cheerless,  but  on  she  toiled,  heedless  alike  of  fatigue 
and  the  night  damps,  till  she  reached  the  home  of  Gilbert 
Darrel.  ( 

W  she  looked  up  at  the  windows  she  smiled,  oh,  such  a 
fiendish  smile!  and  hissed  something  between  her  tisrhtlv- 
closed  and  firmly-set  teeth,  and  then,  producing  her  faith¬ 
ful  saw,  began  making  the  circuit  of  the  house. 

>'!ie  found  a  door,  closed  only  by  a  bolt  upon  the  inside, 
and  in  ball  an  hour  this  was  severed  and  the  door  pushed 
back. 

I  hen,  with  the  tread  of  a  cat,  she  crept  swiftly  up  the 
stairs,  glancing  around  her  from  time  to  time,  until  she 
ivached  li  t*  floor  where  were  situated  the  sleeping  apart¬ 
ments. 

Siv  entered  the  bedroom  where  the  guiltv  wretch  and 
t  r  wronged  woman  were  asleep,  and  threw  the  contents 
o‘  a  k>{ 1 1  in  t lioir  faces.  It  was  a  deadly  poison,  and  it 
'I  diem  ins i aptly.  Where  she  had  secured  it  was  never 
found  out.  I  hen  she  uttered  a  scream,  opeued  the  ease¬ 
ment,  anil  leaped  out. 

Stunned,  but  not  hurt,  the  maniuc  arose,  and,  laughing 


wildly,  the  shrill  tones  sending  a  chill  to  the  hearts  of  the 
listeners,  hurried  away  from  the  scene  of  her 'crime,  and 
made  all  speed  to  the  asylum. 

Here  she  regained  the  park  by  the  same  means  bad 
left  it,  and,  hiding  the  rope  and  hook  in  a  hollow  stump, 
ascended  the  tree  until  she  reached  the  limb  where  she 
had  first  alighted. 

Fastening  the  cord  securely  about  her,  she  swung  out 
from  the  tree  and  against  the  wall,  where,  by  a  firm  grip, 
and  planting  her  feet  u[>on  the  inequalities  in  the  stones, 
she  drew  herself  up  to  the  window,  after  a  long  struggle, 
and  entered  the  room  she  had  left  hours  before. 

The  day  was  beginning  to  dawn,  but  she  did  not  rest 
until  she  had  restored  the  bars  to  their  accustomed  place,  ^ 
hidden  the  cord,  washed  her  face  and  hands,  put  away  her 
cloak,  and  obliterated,  all  traces  of  her  escape  and  terrible 
crime.  , 

Then  she  lay  down  and  slept  for  an  hour,  when  she 
arose,  dressed  herself,  and  waited  for  the  door  to  be  un¬ 
barred  by  the  porter  as  he  went  his  rounds. 

When  she  stepped  out  into  the  corridor  no  one  would 
have  imagined  that  she  had  just  committed  a  most  fright¬ 
ful  crime,  her  appearance,  apart  from  a  slight  wildness  in 
her  eyes,  being  the  same  as  the  keepers  had  long  been 
accustomed  to. 

Dr.  Harden,  with  bis  large  experience  in  such  cases,  did 
not  guess  that  anything  unusual  had  occurred,  and  he 
greeted  his  private  patient,  as  he  called  her,  with  the  % 
greatest  cordialitv. 

‘/Toad  !”  she  hissed.  “If  anything  is  done  to  me,  you 
will  be  held  responsible,  not  I.  It  is  you  who  have  made 
me  mad.” 

The  man  saw  that  something  was  wrong,  however,  and 
he  hastened  to  calm  the  woman  lest  her  ravings  should 
excite  the  other  patients;  but  Marian,  losing  all  control  of 
herself,  burst  out  into  a  fit  of  wild  demoniac  laughter,  and 
fairly  shrieked  out  in  self-accusation : 

“Ha.  ha!  I  have  killed  Gilbert  Darrel  and  his  wife! 
They  call  me  mad,  and  say  I  am  not  accountable!  Ha,  ha! 

I  am  mad— mad.  indeed,  mad,  mad!”  .  V 

The  she  hurled  herself  upon  the  wretch  who  had  been 
the  instrument  in  all  this  sad  business,  and.  clutching  him 
by  the  throat,  bore  him  to  the  floor.  ^ 

When  the  attendants  tore  the  mad  woman  from  him. 
they  found  that  they  had  been  too  late,  for  the  man  was 
dead. 

With  the  death  of  Darrel  and  Harden  came  an  investi¬ 
gation,  and  many  things  were  brought  to  light  which  would 
otherwise  not  have  been  known  and  which  created  the  most 
intense  excitement. 


The  sane  patients — and  there  were  nu\nv _ were  re-  , 

leased,  the  insane  being  put  into  proper  asylums  and  given 
the  care  they  needed,  some  of  them  eventually  recovering 
their  reason. 

Marian  died  insane,  the  light  of  reason  never  once  iK* 
lumining  her  darkened  mind — not  even  at  the  Dm  and 
now  she  sleeps  in  a  quiet  country  churchyard.  In  r  grave 
unattended,  and  her  story  forgotten  except  bv  the  feu  «n- 
cluding  myself,  who  knew  of  her  sad  life  and  Terrible' 


enge. 


NEWS  OF  THE  DAY 


The  average  American  farmer  earns  no  more  from  his 
farm  than  he  would  earn  in  wages  should  he  hire  himself 
out  as  a  farmhand,  was  the  statement  of  the  Department 
of  Agriculture.  This  conclusion  was  reached  after  an  ex¬ 
tensive  investigation.  The  inquiry  revealed  that  the  aver¬ 
age  farm  family  requires  $o95.08  a  year  for  necessities,  of 
which  only  $421.1?  is  contributed  by  the  farm  direct,  the 
balance  representing  sales  of  produce. 


The  warship  parole  through  the  Panama  Canal  to  the 
San  Francisco  Exposition  will  probably  start  from  Cuba 
instead  of  Hampton  Roads,  as  at  first  intended.  This  is 
to  save  bringing  the  vessels  from  South  America  all  the 
way  up  the  coast  only  to  have  them  retrace  their  qourse. 
The  Atlantic,  battleship  fleet  is  to  engage  in  maneuvers  off 
the  naval  station  at  Guantanamo,  Cuba.  The  parole  pro¬ 
gramme  will  finally  be  decided  at  a  conference  of  Secre¬ 
taries  Garrison  and  Daniels,  Admiral  Fletcher  and  Gov. 
Goethals. 


The  European  war  has  spread  to  the  Maine  woods. 
More  than  sixty  lumbermen,  mostly  Poles  and  French 
Canadians,  fought  a  pitched  battle  at  Grand  Brook,  four¬ 
teen  miles  from  Millinocket,  Me.,  after  an  argument  over 
the  great  European  struggle.  One  man  was  killed  and 
three  were  wounded.  Guns  were  used  during  the  fight. 
Fiftv-three  men  were  arrested  and  brought  to  Millinocket, 
chained  together.  The  lumbermen  formed  a  crew  of  the 
Great  Northern  Paper  Company,  which  was  just  entering 
the  woods  to  begin  work. 


For  forty-four  years  Jacob  Bouse  has  been  clerk  of  the 
School  board  of  District  No.  1  in  Lyon  County,  Minn. 
He  was  first  elected  in  1870  and  has  held  the  office  ever 
since.  He  has  seen  the  district  grow  from  a  small  one- 
room  log  schoolhouse  with  but  a  few  scattering  pupils  to 
a  four-room  consolidated  school  with  four  teachers  in 
charge  of  135  pupils  who  have  the  advantages  of  domestic 
science  and  manual  arts.  Mr.  Rouse  lives  ifi  the  C  amden 
Valiev  of  Lvnd  township,  where  in  1870  he  took  a  claim 
in  Section  22.  He  was  for  one  term  treasurer  of  Lvon 
Countv  and  is  a  veterau  of  the  Civil  War. 


After  marking  for  twenty-six  years  the  grave  of  Pro¬ 
fessor  Elisha  Mitchell,  a  Tale  University  professor,  who 
red  that  Mount  Mitchell  (named  for  him)  was  the 
highest  point  e  a  -t  of  the  Roc*kv  Mountains,  the  handsome 
monum'-r  *  eroded  to  his  memory  was  dynamited  at  Ashe- 
viJb*.  N.  ar.d  destroyed.  Employees  of  a  lumber  com- 
pgnv  vC  o  w'*r»*  working  on  the  side  of  the  mountain  heard 
tbo  *  cplo-ion  and  on  investigation  found  that  the  monu- 
jn^nt  wa*  in  ruins.  It  i-  believed  that  foreigners,  dis- 
r>,  w,rne  of  tb<*  foremen  on  the  lumber  works 
i  ti'j  C"  monument  belonged  to  the  company, 

4  i* rolled  it  for  ifvcngc. 


The  United  States  navy  will  have  a  most  instructive  and 
interesting  exhibit  at  the  Panama- Pacific  Exposition,  part 
of  which  will  be  installed  in  the  Palace  of  Machinery  and 
part  in  the  Palace  of  Liberal  Arts.  There  will  be  a  model 
of  the  United  States  Naval  Academy  and  models  of  numer¬ 
ous  ships  from  the  historic  old  frigate  Constitution  up  to 
the  latest  super-dreadnought  Oklahoma.  The  exhibit  will 
also  include  the  U.  S.  S.  Oregon  and  U.  S.  S.  Olympia 
which  will  be  moored  to  the  dock  and  open  to  visitors.  A 
submarine  will  also  give  exhibitions  of  diving  and  a  navy 
aeroplane  will  make  several  flights  daily.  The  manage¬ 
ment  of  the  Panama-Pacific  International  Exposition  at 
San  F rancisco  reports  that  enormous  shipments  of  art 
works  from  all  the  warring  nations  of  Europe  are  being 
shipped,  on  the  United  States  naval  collier  Jason,  which' 
carried  a  shipload  of  Christmas  presents  to  Europe’s  des¬ 
titute.  Owing  to  the  eagerness  of  European  countries  to 
get  their  artistic  masterpieces  into  safer  regions  it  lias  been 
possible  to  collect  from  those  countries  the  most  valuable 
and  largest  collections  of  art  ever  shown  at  an  exposition. 


Clawed  rhinoceroses  do  not  belong  to  this  age,  but  the 
fossil  skeletons  of  three  of  these  rare  creatures  have  been 
found  at  Agate,  Neb.,  and  are  now  on  their  way  to  the 
American  Museum  of  Natural  History.  They  were  taken 
from  the  lime  rock  under  the  direction  of  Albert  Thomp¬ 
son.  a  field  collector  for  the  institution,  who  has  just  re¬ 
turned  after  a  season  of  hard  work.  The  skeletons  are 
practically  perfect.  Tl)e  moropus,  or  clawed  rhinoceros, 
is  one  of  the  rarest  of  ancient  animals.  He  was  somewhat 
taller  than  the  largest  types  of  horses  of  the  present  day. 
His  head  was  slight,  compared  with  his  body.  The  teeth, 
those  of  a  vegetable  eater,  were  remarkably  strong.  Why 
the  creature  has  claws  instead  of  hoofs  is  one  of  the  puzzles 
of  the  ages.  This  characteristic  seems  to  put  him  in  a 
class  by  himself.  The  sight  of  a  horse  with  the  claws  of  a 
lion  would  be  no  more  incongruous  than  that  which  was 
presented  by  this  strange  ruminant  of  probably  one  hun¬ 
dred  thousand  years  ago.  It  is  believed  that  he  used  the 
claws  for  climbing  up  steep  ascents  or  for  digging  out  food 
from  the  ground.  At  the  tip  of  his  jaws  are  three  teeth, 
which,  although  very  slight,  could  have  served  him  for 
grazing  purposes.  The  rich  deposit  of  fossils  from  which 
the  three  remarkable  skeletons  were  taken  was  discovered 
accidentally  several  years  ago  by  a  ranchman  on  a  moun¬ 
tain,  and  several  institutions  have  for  the  last  three  years 
been  exploring  the  quary  for  specimens.  The  surrounding 
country  is  prairie  and  the  mountain  was  evidently  the  re¬ 
sult  of  a  great  upheaval  of  nature.  There  are  hundreds 
of  specimens  of  animals  of  the  rhinoceros  type  on  the. 
mountain,  as  though  there  had  been  originally  a  swamp 
in  which  the  animals  had  been  mired,  or  as  though  their 
bodies  had  been  washed  there  by  some  ancient  stream. 
The  animals  are  mioeone,  and  considerably  precede  the 
glacial  period  in  this  part  of  the  world. 


so 
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INTERESTING  ARTICLES 


BEATEN  AND  BOBBED. 

Mrs.  Howard  Landing,  who  lives  at  Browertown,  two 
miles  from  Washington,  X.  J.,  was  beaten  and  robbed  in 
her  home  early  the  other  morning  by  a  man  who,  she  said, 
was  a  former  employee  of  her  father-in-law.  After  ob¬ 
taining  $17  the  robber  gave  Mrs.  Lanning  $2, •saying  she 
night  need  it  before  the  day  was  over.  He  lias  not  been 
arrested. 

65,000  PBIESTS  AT  THE  FRONT. 

In  a  recent  lecture,  one  of  a  series  on  the  clergy  and  the 
war,  the  learned  Mgr.  Lacroix  told  a  Sorbonne  audience 
that  there  were  65,000  priests  in  all  the  armies  engaged, 
20,000  of  them  fighting  as  regular  soldiers  in  the  French 
ranks,  a  condition  which  no  belligerent  except  France  im¬ 
poses  upon  its 'clergy. 

The  response  of  the  priests  to  the  mobilization  call  was 
magnificent.  Not  a  man  failed  to  report;  those  who  were 
put  into  office  position’s' as  not  physically  fitted  for  work 
in  the  trenches  demanded  to  be  sent  immediately  to  the 
front.  Officers  and  men  have  treated  them  splendidly,  too. 
Indeed,  Mgr.  Lacroix  regards  a  priest  as  eminently  fitted 
for  soldiering  by  virtue  of  his  superior  education  and  mo¬ 
rality,  his  habits  of  discipline  within  the  church  and  his 
religious  conception  of  patriotism. 

“It  is  unfortunate,”  said  Mgr.  Lacroix,  “that  the  church 
authorities  have  always  discouraged  priests  from  seeking 
advancement  to  officers’  commissions  when  doing  their  mi¬ 
litary  service  in  time  of  peacei” 

- , - 

STUFFING  A  BIG  PYTHON. 

Seven  months  ago,  from  its  jungle  lair  in  the '-wilds  of 
India,  Romeo,  the  king  of  reptiles,  was  ensnared  and 
brought  in  an  iron  cage  to  the  Lincoln  Park  Zoo,  Chicago. 
Since  then  thousands  of  park-goers  have  thought  him 
dead,  coiled  up  in  a  glass  case  in  the  monkey  house. 

But  Romeo  was  simply  on  a  hunger  strike.  Cy  De  Yry, 
the  veteran  an  final  keeper,  suspects  lie  got  the  habit  from 
the  suffragists  while  passing  through  England. 

Mouths  passed  and  Romeo  would  not  eat.  His  weight 
dropped  from  800  to  215  pounds.  De  Yry  got  a  mate  for 
the  python,  but  Romeo  remained  disconsolate. 

Recently  De  Yry  saw  a  picture  of  a  “gun”  used  to  feed 
sick  animals. 

“Just  the  thing!”  he  exclaimed.  “Now  1  will  have 

Romeo  at  my  mercy.” 

•/  •» 

The  gun  arrived.  It  resembles  a  small  Krupp  remod¬ 
eled  into  a  sausage  grinder. 

Twenty  keepers  led  Romeo  from  the  glass  case.  After 
much  coaching  by  De  Yry  and  hissing  by  Romeo,  the 
snake  was  plunged  into  a  tank  of  hot  water.  There  his 
summer  coat  was  removed. 

Romeo  was  then  placed  on  a  50-foot  board.  Forty 
hands  were  required  to  bold  him  still. 

De  Yry  fastened  the  “gun”  at  the  head  of  the  board 
and  oiled  the  mechanism.  Twenty  pounds  of  chopped 


pork  and  beef  were  placed  in  the  cylinder  of  the  feeder,  to 
which  a  hose  was  attached. 

One  of  the  attendants  took  a  pointed  stick  and  forced 
Romeo’s  mouth  open.  De  Yry  then  inserted  a  board,  with 
a  hole  bored  in  the  center  between  the  jaws  to  allow  the 
passage  of  the  meat: 

Romeo  was  then  dragged  up  to  the  gun,  the  hose  was 
placed  in  his  mouth  and  the  crank  turned,  i  iftv  pounds 
of  meat  were  “shot”  down  the  snake's  throat  before  the 
operation  was  finished. 


JACKSONVILLE,  FLA. 

Jacksonville,  far  ud  in  the  northern  end  of  the  State,  is 
the  commercial  metropolis  of  Florida,  but  besides  that  it 
has  interest.  Jacksonville  has  been  called  by  some  the 
most  entertaining  city  in  Florida,  with  its  picturesque¬ 
ness,  with  its  Clean,  straight  streets,  paved  with  vitrified 
brick  and  lined  with  bitter  orange  trees. 

The  roads  outside  of  the  town  are  of  crushed  shell  and 
glisten  in  the  sun.  One  of  the  drives  which  all  visitors 
take  is  over  the  viaduct,  where  a  view,  almost  bird's-eye, 
may  be  obtained  of  the  whole  town. 

There  is  the  trip  to  the  Confederate  Morfument  and  an¬ 
other  afternoon  may  be  spent  in  gazing  at  the  marvels  of 
the  Florida  Ostrich  Farm,  where  squat  birds  with  lanky 
necks  strut  about  bearing  what  arc  destined  soon  to  bring 
big  prices  on  Fifth  avenue. 

The  town  is  the  gateway  of  Florida,  and  the  thrifty 
citizens,  with  this  knowledge  in  their  minds,  have  taken 
advantage  of  their  position.  The  climate  is  warm  and  drv 
and  in  the  winter  is  found  to  be  quite  fine  enough  by  many 
who  go  to  Florida  for  their  health,  c 

By  making  the  city  a  place  of  beauty  and  by  the  pres¬ 
ence  of  many  fine  hotels  the  citizens  of  Jacksonville,  bv 
virtue  of  their  position,  have  been  enabled  to  get  a  good 
share  of  the  tourist  and  vacation  trade.  One  going  South 
has  to  stop  over  at  Jacksonville  and  the  inhabitants  of  that 
city  make  one's  stay  so  pleasant  that  the  visitor  does  not 
feel  it  necessary  or  advisable  to  go  on. 

The  city  maintains  a  fine  system  of  parks,  of  which  nor- 
haps  the  best  is  Riverside  Park,  with  beautiful  lakes,  wind¬ 
ing  drives  and  walks,  hardwood  trees,  live  oak  trees,  water 
oak  and  palms. 

Much  of  the  city  is  new.  Several  blocks  of  buildings 
were  destroyed  in  1901  by  a  fire  which  did  $15,000,000 
worth  of  damage  and  these  have  been  replaced  by  hand¬ 
somer  and  more  modern  structures. 

The  city,  which  was  named  after  Gen.  Andrew  JacUm. 
owns  its  electric  lighting  plant  and  its  waterworks.  The 
population  is  about  60,000. 

There  is  plenty  of  bathing  in  the  St.  John’s  River  on 
which  the  city  is  located,  and  the  country  near-hv  fur¬ 
nishes  fine  opportunities  for  excursions  bv  boat  tv  horse 
by  automobile  or  on  foot.  The  ocean  is  twenty-two  miles 
away,  not  far  enough  to  daunt  an  automobotist  and  with 
the  city  as  a  center  all  kinds  of  trips  tuav  be  made 


gi  ass  scorns. 

This  popular  novelty  is  made  of 
Mown  ifiass.  and  f*  to  b«  filled 
with  »4ior.  It  then  becomes  a 
powerful  magnifier  suitable  for  en- 
*rsln».  any  small  object  to  an  ex¬ 
traordinary  slae.  Can  be  cabled  In 
the  veat  pocket.  Price.  5c.  e  'h  by 
mall  postpaid. 


LANG,  ISIS  Centre  St..  B’klyn, 


JL 


TtlE  BAD  MOTHER-IN-LAW. 

It  consists  of  the  eyes,  nose 
and  hair  to  make  up  a  funny 
old  woman's  face,  using  your 
hand  as  the  medium.  The 
box  containing  them  has  full 
directions  for  making  up  the 
comical  old  mug.  Then  you 
use  It  as  a  subject  for  ventrilo¬ 
quism  by  merely  altering  the 
tones  of  your  voice  to  make 
the  funny  figure  appear  to 
talk.  Any  child  can  use  it 
and  create  more  fun  than  an  actor  on  the 
•tage.  Price,  8c.  each,  postpaid. 

I  RAN  K  SMITH,  383  Lenox  Ave.,  N.  Y. 


TRICK  CUP. 

Made  of  natural  white 
wood  turned,  with  two 
compartments;  a  round, 
black  ball  tits  on  those 
compartments;  the  other 
Is  a  stationary  ball.  By  a 
little  practice  you  make 
the  black  ball  vanish;  a 
great  trick  novelty  and  immense  seller. 

Price,  10c.,  postpaid. 
WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  YV.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 


Tli£  CANADIAN  WONDER  CARD  TRICK. 

Astonishing,  wonderful, 
and  perplexing!  Have  you 
seen  them?  Any  child  can 
work  them,  and  yet,  what 
they  do  Is  so  amusing  that 
the  sharpest  people  on  earth 
are  fooled.  We  cannot  tell 
you  what  they  do,  or  others 
would  get  next  and  spoil  the 
fun.  Just  get  a  set  and  read  the  directions. 
The  results  will  startle  your  friends  and 
utterly  mystify  them.  A  genuine  good  thing 
If  you  wish  to  have  no  end  of  amusement. 

Price  by  mail,  10c. 
C.  BLUR,  150  \Y\  62d  St.,  New  York  City. 


MINIATURE  COMPASS  CHARM. 

A  beautiful  charm,  to  be 
worn  on  the  watch  chain.  It 
consists  of  a  true  and  perfect 
compass,  to  which  is  attach¬ 
ed,  by  a  pivot,  a  powerful 
magnifying  glass.  When  not 
In  use  the  magnifying  glass  fits  closely  inside 
the  compass  and  Is  not  seen.  The  compass  is 
protected  by  a  glass  crystal,  and  is  hand¬ 
somely  silver-nickel  plated  and  burnished,  pre¬ 
senting  a  very  attractive  appearance.  Here 
you  have  a  reliable  compass,  a  powerful  mag¬ 
nifying  glass,  and  a  handsome  charm,  all  iu 
one.  It  is  a  Parisian  novelty,  entirely  new. 
Price,  23c.  by  mail,  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  YV.  20th  St.,  N.  Y. 


BUBBLE  BLOWER. 


With  this  dev.'ce,  a 
continuous  s  e  :  1  e  s  of 
bubbles  can  be  blown. 
It  is  a  wooden,  cigar¬ 
shaped  blower,  encas¬ 
ing  a  small  vial.  In 
which  there  is  a  pteco 
of  soap.  The  vial  is 
filled  with  water,  and  a  peculiarly  perforated 
cork  Is  Inserted.  YVhen  you  blow  in  to  the 
mouthpiece.  It  sets  up  a  hydraulic  pressure 
through  the  cork  perforations  and  causes 
bubble  after  bubble  to  come  out.  No  need  ox 
dipping  Into  water  once  the  little  bottle  is 
All«4.  Prlr.e,  10c.  each  by  mail,  postpaid. 

C.  BEHR.  150  YV.  62d  St..  New  York  City. 


GREAT  PANEL  TRICK. 

This  remarkable  Illu¬ 
sion  consists  of  a  simple, 
plain  wooden  panel,  oc¬ 

tagonal  in  shape,  with  no 
signs  of  r.  trick  about  It. 
The  panel  can  be  exam¬ 
ined  by  any  one;  you 

then  ask  for  a  penny  or 
slider  coin  and  place  It 
en  renter  of  the 'panel;  then  at  the  word 
rf  -r  .and  the  '•'An  Immediately  disappears. 
y« .  do  not  mange  the  position  of  the  panel 
a*  in y  time,  but  hold  it  In  full  view  of  the 

a.  an  th»  tlm».  The  coin  does  not 

p in'o  the  performer's  hand,  nor  Into  his 
-;#»  re .  cei*her  do»*  It  drop  upon  the  floor. 
T r,*  •*'  o<l  i.luslon  Is  ss  wonderful  as  the 

*  ■ at  the  word  of  command  the  coin  again 

spon  the  f»nt«r  of  the  panel  an  my»- 

•  er'.o.sly  a*  i*  went.  We  send  full  printed 

t»  *'  rv'flor  •  oy  the  *;d  of  which  any  on#  can 
perform  »re  tri'k  to  the  ■  ■»'nU»h  unit  and 
de  of  t  t  »'r  friends.  Price  15#.,  7.  for 

ttr  ,  by  t;M  U  poetpa»d. 

WOUTJ  hOVLLTX  to.,  29  VV.  2Ctli  Hi.,  N,  Y. 


GLASS  PEN. — Patent  glass  pen,  with  nice 
dip,  writes  like  any  ordinary  pen;  each  put 
up  In  wooden  box.  Frice,  10c.,  postpaid. 

YYOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  YYr.  20th  St.,  N.  T, 


TRICK  MATCHES. 

Consist  of  a  Swedish  safety 
box,  filled  with  matches, 
which  will  not  light.  Just 
the  thing  to  cure  the  match 
borrowing  habit.  Price,  5c.. 
postpaid. 

YVOI.FF  NOYEI.TY  CO.,  29  YY'.  2Gth  St.,  N.  Y\ 


NEYV  YORK  IN  A  NUTSHELL. 


25  Colored  Views  of  the 
Big  City  in  an  English 
walnut  shell,  prettily 
hinged  with  ribbon,  to 
which  a  small  tag  is  at¬ 
tached.  The  nut  con¬ 
tains  25  beautifully  litho¬ 
graphed  views  of  the 
principal  points  of  in¬ 
terest  in  and  around  New 
York  City.  You  can  ad¬ 
dress  the  tag,  put  on  a  stamp,  and  mail  it.  A 
nice  souvenir  to  mail  to  your  distant  friends. 
Price,  by  mail,  10c.  each. 

YY  OLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  YV.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 


THE  MAGIC  CIGAR  CASE. 

A  beautiful  and  per¬ 
fect  cigar  case,  made 
of  imitation  alligator 
and  sealskin  leather; 
worth  a  quarter  as  a 
cigar  case  alone.  It 
can  be  shown  full  of 
cigars  and  instantly 
handed  to  a  person. 
Who,  upon  opening  it,  finds  only  an  empty 
case.  The  box  has  a  secret  spring  and  a 
double  case,  and  can  be  operated  only  by  one 
in  the  secret.  Full  printed  instructions  sent 
with  each  case.  Every  smoker  should  have 
one.  Price.  20c.;  2  for  35c.  by  mail,  postpaid; 
'me  dozen  by  express.  SI .50. 

FRANK  SMITH,  383  Lenox  Ave.,  N.  Y. 


I 


VANISHING  PACK  OF 
CARDS. — You  exhibit  a 
neat  black  card  case,  you 
request  from  the  audi¬ 
ence  a  ring,  a  watch, 
bracelet,  or  other  jewelry 
articles.  You  propose  to 
fill  the  case  with  a  pack 
of  cards.  After  doing  so, 
the  pack  of  cards  disap¬ 
pear  from  tiie  case,  and 
the  jewelry  novelties  ap¬ 
pear  instead. 

Price  by  mail,  postpaid, 
35c. 

YVOLFF  NOVELTY  CO., 
29  YV.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 


BANG-SHOT 

AIR  TORPEDO  SLAP  STICK. 

Air  is  the  ammunition.  With  a 
piece  of  your  daily  newspaper,  2,500 
shots  for  one  cent.  Cheapest  shoot¬ 
ing  on  earth  No  more  use  for 
matches,  no  powder,  no  dynamite, 
no  danger,  no  worry,  no  harm,  no 
smoke,  no  fire,  no  insurance,  no  li¬ 
cense  required  for  selling.  Indorsed 
[  by  mayors,  fire  chiefs,  police  chiefs, 
|  and  leading  fire  insurance  companies 
of  United  States  and  England, 
riain  slap  sticka,  25c.;  extra  half 
rubbers,  10c.  each,  postpaid. 

C.  BEHR.  150  YYT.  G2d  St.,  New  York  City. 


KANGAROO  PADLOCK. 

A  handsome  padlock  stamped 
out  of  polished  steel.  It  looks  it¬ 
self  when  the  hasp  Is  pressed 
down  into  the  look,  but  the  puzzle 
is  to  unlock  It.  You  can  instantly 
unlock  it  with  the  key,  but  no 
one  not  in  the  secret  can  unlock 
It.  You  can  slip  the  hasp  through 
a  friend's  buttonhole  and  force 
him  to  wear  it  until  you  release 
it  although  he  may  have  the  key  to  the  lock; 
or  a  boy  and  girl  can  be  locked  together  by 
■lipping  the  hasp  through  a  buttonhole  of 
their  clothing.  Many  other  innocent  and 
amusing  Jokes  can  be  perpetrated  with  it 
upon  your  friends  and  acquaintances.  It  Is 
not  only  a  strong,  useful  padlock,  but  one  of 
the  best  puzzles  ever  Invented.  Full  printed 
Instructions  sent  with  each  lock.  They  are  a 
I  rnunza  for  cr tits,  as  ‘hey  can  b»  readily 
■old  to r  25  cents  ra<  h.  Our  price,  13c.;  2  for 
23c.;  one  dozen,  81-20.  sent  by  mall,  postpaid. 

YVOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  YV.  2GUi  at.,  N.  Y. 


INVESTING  for  PROFIT  FREE 

?  N  MON  111K.  It  l«  worth  111) »  copy  to  any  man 

Intending  to  Invest  any  money,  however  email,  who  has 
Invested  money  uuprolltably,  or  who  can  save  85  or  mors 
per  month,  but  w  ho  hasn’t  learned  the  art  of  Investing 
for  profit.  It  demonstrates  the  real  earning  power  of 
money,  the  knowledge  financiers  and  bankers  hide  from 
the  masses.  It  reveals  the  enormous  profits  bankers 
makeand  shows  how  to  makethe  same  profits.  Itexplalns 
tiowstupendousfortiines  are  made  and  why  made:  how 
ll.OOT  grows  to  •22,000.  To  Introduce  my  magazine  write 
me  now.  1 11  send  It  six  months,  absolutely  FREE. 
ii.L.  BARBER,  Pski  52  2  26 W  Jackson  Bvd.,  Chicago,  111, 


Old  Coins  .Sl  to  ,fl0J  bald  for 

1  hundreds  of  coins  dated  before 

1S95.  bend  lOc  for  our  Illustrated  coin  value  book 
4x7 ;  get  posted,  Clarke  .L  Co.,  Box95,Le  ltoy,  N.  1 


TALKING  HEAD 


ASTONISHING,  MYSTIFYING 

Cause  an  apparently  severed  head  to  open  It* * 
eyes  at  command,  talk,  answer  questions.  Start¬ 
ling  Illusion  ;  amazes  all.  Ju6t  Imagine  the 
,  sensation  you  can  create.  This  creat  trick  so 
clearly  explained  that  anyone  can  perform  If, 
also  new,  Intensely  Interesting  Indoor  viama 
of  Baseball,  tor  only  10e.  Great  fnn. 

MAGIC  SHOP,  Dept.  K,  -s-  Frenclitown,  N.  J. 

PHOTOGRAPHS 

Photos,  Photo  Buttons,  Photo  and  Art  Jewelry  made 
from  any  photo  you  send.  Write  for  catalogs  aud 
free  samples.  T  CRESCENT  ART  CO.,  Box 
186,  Newark,  Ohio. 


!  MO  f  A  Ye  Jolly  Jokers  !  The  Prize  “Combi-  jq 
I  j  lLL"/  nation”  Joke  Bookcontains500dialect 

- - - -  jokes.  A  big,  funny  book’  You’ll  be  ___ 

greatly  pleased!  State  Novelty  Co.,  Dalton, Mass. 


GREENBACKS 

Pack  of  81,000  Stage  Bills,  10c;  3  packs,  25c.  Send  fo, 
a  pack  and  show  the  bovs  what  a  WAD  you  carry. 

C.  A.  NICHOLS,  JR.,  Box  90,  Chili,  N.  Y.  " 


EIGHT  GAMES  FOR  10c. 

Chess,  Checkers,  Fox  and  Geese,  Nine  Men  Morris, 
Authors,  Introduction  Game,  Spanish  Prison,  Domi¬ 
noes;  a  whole  year's  amusement  and  the  whole  thing 
for  only  16c.  Send  10  cents  today  and  get  all  eight 
games. 

WOOLSET  NOVELTY  CO.,  Hazleton,  Fa. 


WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO 


MAGIC  PUZZLE 
KEYS. 

Two  keys  Interlock¬ 
ed  in  such  a  manner 
it  seems  impossible  to 
separate  them,  but 
when  learned  it  is 
easily  done. 

Price,  6c.,  postpaid. 
.  29  W.  26th  St..  N.  Y. 


HUMAN  ATONE. 

The  improved  Hu- 
manatone.  This  flute 
will  be  fouhd  to  be 
the  most  enjoyable 
article  ever  offered; 
nickel  plated,  finely 
polished;  each  put 
up  in  a  box  with  rull 
instruction  how  to 
use  them.  Price, 
18c.,  postpaid. 


383 


FRANK  SMITH, 
Lenox  Ave.,  N.  Y. 


SURPRISE  MOVING-PICTURE  MACHINE. 

It  consists  of  a  small  nickeled 
metal  tube,  41&  inches  long,  with 
a  lens  eye-view,  which  shows 
a  pretty  ballet  girl  or  any  other 
scene.  Hand  it  to  a  friend  who 
will  be  delighted  with  the  first 
picture,  tell  him  to  turn  the 
screw  on  the  side  of  the  instru¬ 
ment,  to  change  the  views,  when 
a  stream  of  water  squirts  in  bis 
face,  much  to  his  surnrise.  The 
instrument  can  be  refilled  with 
water  in  an  Instant,  and  one 
filling  will  suffice  for  four  or 
five  victims. 

Price,  30c.  each  by  mail,  postpaid;  4  for  $1.00. 
C.  BEHR,  150  YY'.  G2d  SL,  New  Y'ork  City. 


MAGIC  MIRROR 

Fat  and  Lean  Funny  Faces 

By  looking  In  these  tnirrovsup. 
rl^ht  your  featurec  become  nar¬ 
row  and  elongated.  I.ook  into  it 
sidewise  and  your  phiz  broaden# 
out.  In  the  most,  com  I  cu  1  maimer. 
Size  3!<x2li  Inches,  In  u  hi  nd- 
soino  imitation  morocco  case. 


Price  10  cents  each,  postpaid 

H.  F.  LANG, 

1.815  Centre  St., 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


IMITATION'  GIANT  DIAMONDS. 

Diamond  rings  or  studs  oi 
half-inch  and  one  inch  in 
diameter  are  heard  of  in 
stories  only.  We  have  them 
imitated  by  prodigious  spark¬ 
ling  stones  which  will  decelv 
the  glance  of  any  spectator. 

.it.  o-c  ,  ce  hy.  mal!-  Postpaid,  small 

size,  33c.  each ;  large  size,  33c.  each. 

FRANK  SMITH,  383  Lenox  Ave..  N.  Y. 


MICROSCOPE. 


II.  F. 


By  use  of  this  wonderful  little  mi¬ 
croscope  you  can  magnify  r.  drop  ol 
stagnant  water  until  you  see  dozens 
of  crawling  insects;  is  also  useful 
for  inspecting  grain,  pork,  linen, 
and  numerous  other  articles.  This 
little  instrument  does  equally  as 
good  work  as  the  best  microscopes 
and  is  invaluable  to  the  household. 
Is  made  of  best  finished  brass;  size 
when  closed  lx2V4  Inches.  Price,  30c. 

LANG,  1813  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


THE  LITTLE  RED  BOTTLE. 


It  is  labeled  “Whiskey,’'  but  it  con¬ 
tains  a  snake.  If  you  have  a  friend  ad¬ 
dicted  to  drink,  you  can  cure  him  of 
the  habit  with  this  bottle.  Catch  him 
with  a  “bun”  on,  hand  him  the  bottle, 
and  tell  him  to  open  it.  When  he 
complies,  a  long  snake  squirms  out  of 
the  bottle  in  his  hand,  and  he  thinks 
he  is  seeing  things.  A  sure  cure  for 
the  jim-jams!  It  also  affords  no  end 
of  amusement  among  boys  in  various 
other  ways.  Price,  10c.  each  by  mail, 
FRANK  SMITH. 

383  Lenox  Ave.,  N.  Y. 


RAVELLING  JOKE. 

Yards  upon  yards  of  laughs. 
Don’t  miss  it!  Everyone  falls  for 
this  one.  It  consists  of  a  nice  lit¬ 
tle  bobbin  around  which  is  wound 
a  spool  of  thread.  You  pin  the 
bobbin  under  the  lapel  of  your  coat, 
and  pull  the  end  of  the  thread 
through  your  button  hole,  then 
watch  your  friends  try  to  pick  .the 
piece  of  thread  oil  your  coat. 
Enough  said!  Get  one!  Price,  12c.  each,  by 
mail.  Postage  stamps  taken  same  as  money. 
C.  BEKH,  130  W.  «2d  St.,  New  York  City. 


MAGIC  MIRROR. 

Fat  and  lean  funny  faces.  By 
looking  in  these  mirrors  upright 
your  features  become  narrow  and 
elongated.  Look  into  it  sidewise 
and  !»jur  phiz  broadens  out  in 
the  most  comical  manner.  Size 
3‘/ix2l4  Inches,  in  a  handsome  imi¬ 
tation  morocco  cats. 

Price,  10c.  each,  postpaid. 
C.  BEHK,  150  W.  C2d  St.,  New  York  City. 


PICTURE  POSTALS. 

Tb  v  consist  of  Jungle  sets, 
Map  and  Seal  of  States, 
Good.  Luck  cards,  Comics, 
with  witty  sayings  and  funny 
pictures,  cards  showing  cele¬ 
brated  person’  buildings,  etc. 
In  fact,  there  is  such  a  great 
variety  that  it  is  not  possi¬ 
ble  to  describe  them  here. 
They  are  beautifully  emboss¬ 
ed  in  exquisite  colors,  some 
with  glazed  surfaces,  and 
others  in  matt.  Absolutely 
the  handsomest  cards  issued. 

Price  15c.  for  25  cards  by 
mail. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  X 


Clicks  like  * 
graph  soundei 
best  rooter  mad*,  tor 
Baseball  Game*. 
Meetings,  and  Sport¬ 
ing  Events.  Just  the 
thing  to  make  k  Lig 
noise.  So  small  you 


can  carry  it  in  your  vest  poclet,  but  it  Is  as 
good  as  a  brass  band,  made  of  lacqueied 
metal,  and  stamped  to  look  exactly  .kt-  a 
locust.  It  is  as  ornamental  as  It  is  useful. 
Suitable  for  young  and  old.  Price.  12c.  each, 

by  mail. 


NEW 


SURPRISE  NOVELTY. 

Foxy  Grandpa,  Mr.  Pe*w?e 
and  ether  comical  faces  ar¬ 
tistically  coiorcd.  to  which 
Is  attached  a  long  rubber 
tube,  connected  with  a  rub¬ 
ber  ball,  which  can  be  filled 
with  water,  the  rubber  ball 
being  carried  in  the  pocket, 
a  slight  pressure  on  the  bulb 
causes  a  long  stream,  the  re¬ 
sult  can  easily  be  seen. 

Price,  15c., 

Postpaid. 


WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO..  29  XV.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 


3MJBBER  TACKS. 

They  come  six  in  a  box. 

A  wonderful  imitation  of 
the  real  tack.  Made  of 
rubber.  The  box  in  which 
they  come  is  the  ordinary 
tack  box.  This  is  a  great 
parlor  entertainer  and  you 
can  play  a  lot  of  trickc 
with  the  tacks.  Place  them 
in  the  palm  of  your  hand, 
point  upward.  Then  slap 
the  other  hand  •  over  the 
tacks  and  it  will  seem  as  , 
if  you  are  committing  suicide.  Or  j*ou  can 
3how  the  tacks  and  then  put  them  in  your 
mouth  and  chew  them,  making  believe  you 
j  have  swallowed  thorn.  Your  friends  will  think 
you  are  a  magician.  Then,  again,  you  can 
|  exhibit  the  tacks  and  then  quickly  push  or.o 
in  your  cheek  or  somebody  .  el3e's  cheek  ar.cl 
they  will  shriek  with  fear.  Absolutely  harm¬ 
less  and  a  vsry  pructier.I  and  funny  joke. 

|  Price  by  mail,  10c.  a  box  of  G  tacks;  3  for  S3& 
FRANK.  SMITH,  3S3  Lenox  Ave.,  N.  Y.  ' 


LITTLE  CLINCHERS 

With  a  pair  of  these  creepers 
clinched  on  your  shoes  you  can 
defy  the  slipperiest  ice  or  snow. 
No  matter  how  slippery  the 
road  or  how  steep  the  hill, 
these  claws  of  steel  will  carry 
you  safely  over  them.  A  child 
can  adjust  them  in  30  seconds. 
No  nails,  straps,  screws  or 
rivets  are  needed.  They  will 
not  injure  your  shoes.  No  need 
to  remove  them  indoors — sim¬ 
ply  fold  the  heel-j)late  for¬ 
ward.  reversing  the  spikes 
under  the  instep.  They  are 
comfortable,  durable  and  In¬ 
visible.  Just  the  thing  for 
postmen,  golfers.  hunters, 
woodsmen,  brakemen.  miners 
and  all  who  would  Insure  life  arta  limb  in 
winter  weather.  25  cents  a  oair,  postpaid. 

H.  F.  LAN G,  1815  Ceatve  St.,  B’Uiyn,  N.  X 


WE 


N 

TO  READ 


esEmpi 


YOU 


66 


W 


3R 


§e 


jn 


55 


p  p 


A  Y.'seklf  Magazine  devoted  to  Photoplays  and  Players  ::  Absolotety  the  finest  little  publication  on  the  news-stands 

CE  5  CENTS  A  COPY  *1258 


ISSUED  EVERY  FRIDAY 

BEAUTIFUL  COLORED  COVER  DES1CNS 


THIRTY  TWO  PAGES 
*  FINE  HALF-TONE  FRONTISPIECES 

Naw  portraits  of  actors  and  actresses  every  week  -  Get  a  oopy  of  this  weekly  magazine  and  see  what  It  Is 

EVERY  NUMBER  CONTAINS 

Six  Gripping  Stories,  based  on  the  latest  and  best  Aims,  each  profusely  illustrated  with  fine  half-tones  of  scenes  In  the 

plays. 

Photographs  and  Biographies  of  the  most  celebrated  Photoplay  actors  and  actreoscs. 

Special  Articles  reluting  to  Moving  Pictures,  written  by  the  greatest  authorities  in  the  Aim  business. 

News  Notes  from  the  studios  about  the  doings  of  everybody  of  prominence  connected  with  the  Photoplays. 

Scenario  Hints  and  the  names  of  all  the  companies  who  may  buy  the  plays  you  write. 

Poems,  Jingles.  Jests  and  every  bright  feature  calculated  to  interest  both  young  and  old. 

GET  A  COPY  NOW  from  your  newsdealer,  or  send  ua  5  cents  in  money  or  postage  stamps,  and  we  will  All 
you  the  latest  number  issued  man 


FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher 

168  West  23d  Street 


New  York 


. 


*■ 
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- LATEST  ISSUES - 

610  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Dynamite  Fiends ;  or,  Arietta  and 

the  Avengers. 

611  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Tenderfoot's  Legacy;  or.  Baffling  the 

Claim  Jumpers. 

612  Young  Wild  West  Helping  the  Sheriff :  or.  Arietta  and  the  Ex¬ 

press  Thieves. 

613  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Phantom  Canoe;  or.  Solving  a  Strange 

Mystery. 

614  Young  Wild  West’s  Squart  Deal ;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Hustler's 

Daughter. 

615  Young  Wild  West  Stopping  a  "Ghost  Dance  or.  The  Charge  of 

the  Gallant  6th. 

616  Y'oung  Wild  West  and  the  Mad  Miner;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Secret 

of  the  Cliffs 

61T  Y'oung  Wild  West  and  “Gold  Dust  Bill”  ;  or.  The  Man  With  the 
Yellow  Streak. 

618  Y'oung  Wild  West  and  the  Death  Brand;  or.  Arietta's  Great  Risk. 

619  Young  Wild  West’s  Pawnee  Pursuit;  or,  The  White  Flower  of 

the  Redskins. 

620  Y'oung  Wild  West  and  the  Mexican  Man  Trap:  or.  Arietta  In 

the  Robbers'  Den. 

621  Y'oung  Wild  West's  Lively  Lariat :  or.  Roping  the  Rustlers. 

622  Y'oung  Wild  West's  Duel  With  a  Dozen;  or.  Arietta’s  Only 

Chance. 

623  Young  Wild  West  Trailing  a  Treasure ;  or.  Outwitting  the  Road 

Agents. 

624  Young  Wild  West  Ruling  a  Ranch  ;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Cowgirls. 

625  Y'oung  Wild  West’s  Straight  Shot :  or.  Cornered  in  a  Chasm. 

626  Young  Wild  West's  Mexican  Mine  :  or,  Arietta  Breaking  a  Siege. 

627  Y'oung  Wild  West's  Hottest  Trail  ;  or.  Winning  a  Big  Reward. 

628  Y'oung  Wild  West  Tracking  a  Horse  Thief:  or.  Arietta  and  the 

Wild  Girl. 


629 

630 

631 


632 
63  3 

634 

635 

636 

637 

638 

639 

640 

641 

642 

643 

644 


Pecos. 

Young  Wild 
Young  Wild 
and-Ready 
Wild 


Wild 

'  Wild 
Wild 


Young 
Y'oung 
War 
Y'oung 
Y'oung  M. 

Frontier. 
Y'oung  Wild 
Gratitude. 
Y’oung  Wild 
General. 
Y'oung  Wild 
Y'oung  Wild 
American. 
Y'oung  Wild 
Y'oung  Wild 
Hindoos. 
Y'oung  Wild 
Town. 

Y'oung  Wild 
Y'oung  Wild 
the  Ruins 


Wests  Apache  Friend;  or.  The  Hidden  Gold  of  tb* 

West’s  Three  Shots ;  or.  Arietta  and  tbe 

West  and  the  "Sky  Pilot ; or.  The  Uopers  or  nou»o 

I C  a  neb 

vsr-s- 

West  Helping  the  Red  Cross;  or.  The  Crown  Prince  s 

West  and  the  Servian;  or.  The  Shot  That  Saved  a 

West’s  Neutrality;  or.  Accused  by  ^J11*8' 

West  and  the  French  Spy;  or,  The  Honor  of  an 

West  at  the  Forts;  or.  Outwitting  a  Russian  Captain. 
West  and  the  Sharpshooters;  or.  Arietta  and  the 

West  at  the  Flooded  Trenches ;  or.  Saving  a  Belgian 

West  Alone  the  Y'ser  ;  or.  Arietta  s  YY  onderful  Shot. 
West  and  General  Von  Kluck  :  or.  The  Treasure  of 


For  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  will  be  sent  to  any  address  on  receipf'oLprice,  5  cents  per  copy,  in  money  or  postage  stamps,  oy 
FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher, -  -  ■  -  -  168  West  23d  st-’  New  York- 


IF  YOU  WANT  Sl NY  -BSICK  NUMBERS 

of  our  weeklies  and  cannot  procure  them  from  newsdealers,  they  can  be  obtained  from  this  office  direct  Write  out  and 
fill  in  your  Order  and  send  It  to  us  with  the  price  of  the  weeklies  you  want  and  we  will  send  <hem  to  you  by  return  mail. 
POSTAGE  STAMPS  TAKEN  THE  SAME  AS  MONEY. 

FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher, . 168  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 


No.  1.  NAPOLEON’S  ORACULUM  AND 
DREAM  BOOK. — Containing  the  great  oracle 
of  human  destiny;  also  the  true  meaning  or 
almost  any  kind  of  dreams,  together  with 
charms,  ceremonies,  and  curious  games  or 
cards. 

No.  2.  HOYV  TO  DO  TRICKS.— The  great 
book  of  magic  and  card  tricks,  containing  full 
instruction  on  all  the  leading  card  tricks  of 
the  day,  also  the  most  popular  magical  illu¬ 
sions  as  performed  by  our  leading  magicians; 
every  boy  should  obtain  a  copy  of  this  book. 

No.  3.  HOYV  TO  FLIRT.— The  arts  and 
wiles  of  flirtation  are  fully  explained  by  this 
little  book.  Besides  the  various  methods  of 
handkerchief,  fan,  glove,  parasol,  window  and 
hat  flirtation,  It  contains  a  full  list  of  the 
language  and  sentiment  of  flowers. 

No.  4.  HOYV  TO  DANCE  is  the  title  of 
this  little  book.  It  contains  full  instructions 
In  the  art  of  dancing,  etiquette  in  the  ball¬ 
room  and  at  parties,  how  to  dress,  and  full 
directions  for  calling  off  In  all  popular  square 
dances. 

No.  5.  HOYV  TO  MAKE  LOVE.— A  com¬ 
plete  guide  to  love,  courtship  and  marriage, 
giving  sensible  advice,  rules  and  etiquette  to 
be  observed,  with  many  curious  and  interest¬ 
ing  things  not  generally  known. 

No.  6.  HOYV  TO  BECOME  AN  ATHLETE. 
_ Giving  full  Instruction  for  the  use  of  dumb¬ 
bells,  Indian  clubs,  parallel  bars,  horizontal 
bars  and  various  other  methods  of  developing 
a  good,  healthy  muscle;  containing  over  sixty 
illustrations. 

No.  7.  HOYV  TO  KEEP  BIRDS.— Hand¬ 
somely  Illustrated  and  containing  full  Instruc¬ 
tions  for  the  management  and  training  of  the 
canary,  mockingbird,  bobolink,  blackbird,  paro- 
oquet,  parrot,  etc. 

No.  9.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  VENTRILO¬ 
QUIST. — By  Harry  Kennedy.  Every  Intelli¬ 
gent  boy  reading  this  book  of  instructions  can 
master  the  art.  and  create  any  amount  of  fun 
for  himself  and  friends.  It  is  the  greatest 
book  ever  published. 

No.  10.  HOYV  TO  BOX.— The  art  of  self- 
defense  made  easy.  Containing  over  thirty 
Illustrations  of  guards,  blows,  and  the  differ¬ 
ent  positions  of  a  good  boxer.  Every  boy 
should  obtain  one  of  these  useful  and  Instruc¬ 
tive  books,  as  It  will  teach  you  how  to  box 
without  an  Instructor. 

No.  It  HOW  TO  WRITE  LOVE-LETTERS, 

_ A  most  complete  little  book,  containing  full 

directions  for  writing  love-letters,  and  when 
to  use  them,  giving  specimen  letters  for 
young  and  old. 

No  12.  HOW  TO  YVRITF.  LETTERS  TO 
LADIES  —Giving  complete  Instructions  for 
writing  letters  to  ladles  on  all  subjects,  also 
letters"  of  Introduction  notes  and  requests. 

No.  13  HOW  TO  DO  IT;  OR.  BOOK  OF 

For  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  will  be  sent  to 

FRANK  TOUSEY.  Publisher. 


ETIQUETTE.— It  Is  a  great  life  secret,  and 
one  that  every  young  man  desires  to  know  all 
about  There's  happiness  in  It. 

No.  14.  HOYV  TO  MAKE  CANDY— A  com¬ 
plete  hand-book  for  making  all  kinds  of 
candy,  ice-cream,  svrups,  essences,  etc.,  etc. 

No.  18.  HOYV  TO  BECOME  BEAUTIFUL. 
— One  of  the  brightest  and  most  valuable 
little  books  ever  given  to  the  world.  Every¬ 
body  wishes  to  know  how  to  become  beauti¬ 
ful,  both  male  and  female.  The  secret  is 
simple,  and  almost  costless. 

No.  20.  HOYV  TO  ENTERTAIN  AN  EY'EN- 
ING  PARTY. — A  complete  compendium  of 
games,  sports,  card  diversions,  comic  recita¬ 
tions,  etc.,  suitable  for  parlor  or  drawing¬ 
room  entertainment.  It  contains  more  for 
the  money  than  any  book  published. 

No  21.  HOYV  TO  HUNT  AND  FISH.— The 
most  complete  hunting  and  fishing  guide  ever 
published.  It  contains  full  instructions  about 
guns,  hunting  dogs,  traps,  trapping  and  fish¬ 
ing,  together  with  description  of  game  and 
fish. 

No.  22.  HOYV  TO  DO  SECOND  SIGHT.— 
Heller’s  second  sight  explained  by  his  former 
assistant,  Fred  Hunt,  Jr.  Explaining  how  the 
secret  dialogues  were  carried  on  between  the 
magician  and  the  boy  on  the  stage;  also  giv¬ 
ing  all  the  codes  and  signals. 

No.  23  HOYV  TO  EXPLAIN  DREAMS.— 
This  little  book  gives  the  explanation  to  all 
kinds  of  dreams,  together  with  lucky  and 
unlucky  days. 

No.  24.  IIOYV  TO  YVRITE  LETTERS  TO 

GENTLEMEN. — Containing  full  directions  for 
writing  to  gentlemen  on  all  subjects. 

No.  25.  HOYV  TO  BECOME  A  GYMNAST.— 
Containing  full  Instructions  for  all  kinds  of 
gymnastic  sports  and  athletic  exercises.  Em¬ 
bracing  thirty-five  illustrations.  By  Professor 
\V.  Macdonald. 

No.  26.  IIOYV  TO  ROYV,  SAIL  AND  BUILD 
A  BOAT. — Fully  Illustrated.  Full  Instructions 
are  given  In  this  little  book,  together  with  in¬ 
structions  on  swimming  and  riding,  companion 
sports  to  boating. 

No.  27.  IIOYV  TO  RECITE  AND  BOOK  OF 
RECITATION'S. — Containing  the  most  popula- 
selections  in  use,  comprising  Dutch  dialect, 
French  dialect.  Y'ankee  and  Irish  dialect 
pieces,  together  with  many  standard  readings 

No.  28.  HOYV  TO  TELL  FORTUNES.— 
Everyone  Is  desirous  of  knowing  what  his 
future  life  will  bring  forth,  whether  happiness 
or  misery,  wealth  or  poverty.  You  can  tell 
by  a  glance  at  this  little  book.  Buy  one  and 
be  convinced. 

No.  29  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  INVENTOR. 
-  Every  boy  should  knew  how  Inventions  orig¬ 
inated.  This  book  explains  them  all.  giving 
examples  In  electricity,  hydraulics,  magnet¬ 
ism.  optics,  pneumatics,  mechanics,  etc. 

any  address  on  receipt  of  price,  10  eta.  per  copy. 


No.  30.  HOYV  TO  COOK. — One  of  the  most 
instructive  books  on  cooking  ever  published. 
It  contains  recipes  for  cooking  meats,  fish, 
game,  and  oysters;  also  pies,  puddings,  cakes 
and  all  kinds  of  pastry,  and  a  grand  collec¬ 
tion  of  recipes. 

No.  31.  HOYV  TO  BECOME  A  SPEAKER. 
— Containing  fourteen  illustrations,  riving  the 
different  positions  requisite  to  become  a  good 
speaker,  reader  and  elocutionist.  Also  con¬ 
taining  gems  from  all  the  popular  authors  of 
prose  and  poetry. 

No.  32.  HOYY:  TO  RIDE  A  BICY'CLE. _ 

Containing  instructions  for  beginners,  choice 
of  a  machine,  hints  on  training,  etc.  A  com¬ 
plete  book.  Full  of  practical  illustrations. 

No.  33.  HOYV  TO  PLAY  GAMES.— A  com¬ 
plete  and  useful  little  book,  containing  the 
rules  and  regulations  of  billiards,  bagatelle 
backgammon,  croquet,  dominoes,  etc. 

No.  36.  HOYV  TO  SOLVE  CONUNDRUMS. 
n  ntf  a11  lhe  *ra'Mng  conundrums  of 
wdtty  asyay?i^sS  n*  rlddles’  cur,ou»  catches  and 

DOCTOR  IAIO'V  T°,  BECOME  your  own 
!)()(  TOR.  A  m  onderful  book,  containing  use- 
ful  and  practical  Information  In  the  treatment 

#vervdfam7!vd  M.VM  !i?d  allment*  common  to 

every  family.  Abounding  In  useful  and  effec- 

tlve  recipes  for  general  complaints. 

30.  HOH  TO  RAISE  DOGS  POULTRY 
PIGEONS  AND  RA BBITS.-A useful  and 
structlve  book.  Handsomely  illustrated 

HOYV  TO  MAKE  AND  SET TRAPS. 
Including  hints  on  how  to  catch  moles 
weasels,  otter  rats,  squirrels  and  birds  A  «o 

h  Ne  °41C“  Th’f  nnTs0A»Uvl  Illustrated. 

'I.  I  H E  BOT8  OF  NFW  vn»u  x-x-rv 

MEN’S  JOKE  BOOK, -Con taln^g\°^at  va 
Famous  end*  mVn*'  U,ed  h7  the  most 

tvs  ft®1*,  ir. 

STUMP  SPEAKER.  -Uonta^ng  NaK"arted°  a* 
!?u“*BA!»o  *etnd'men>Cih7'  N>*ro-  Dutoh  and 

fo'r  hhomA.l80a^nud.^nnt8  a^am a^e'uV 

No.  43  HOYV  TO  B  ECO  MR  MACttCI  A  N 

SSr  -sctS 

suitable  for  any  time  and  Oceanian  , 

Ing  Lines  of  Love.  Affection  ’  *rnb™°' 

mor.  Respect,  and  Oondid^ce  a!!Lfn  v  Hu* 
Suitable  for  Valentine*  end  WeddOt.a  ** 

Ne.  43.  THE  BOYS  OF  V m  v.vi«r  .... 
STRFL  GUIDE  AND  JOrV  Ho.  v  M,N* 
thing  new  and  very  Instinct  it?00®: 
should  obtain  mis  book  m  u  £  X 

Instructions  for  organism/*.. !!?.*****  **«• 
strel  troupe.  'r**"iting  an  amateur  mi*. 

or  3  for  25  cts  .  In  money  or  poatag*  •tamp*  by 

168  West  23d  St,  Nfw  YorL 


